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Shrip,  successor  to  ink, 

abolishes  pen  clo^^in^ 

By  a  score  of  scientific  tests  this  new  product  of  ours 
establishes  itself  as  probably  the  greatest  improve- 
ment ever  made  in  writing  fluids.  Washable  Skrip 
for  school  and  special  work  demonstrates  a  smooth 
and  brilliant  color,  yet  washes  out  of  clothing  easily. 
Permanent  Skrip,  for  record  work,  tenaciously  holds 
its  legibility.  Both  flow  freely  and  evenly  at  all 
times,  without  flooding,  dry  quickly  on  the  paper, 
but  will  not  dry  on  the  pen  point  or  clo^  the  flow. 
See  that  your  fountain-pen  is  ^iven  a  chance  to  use 
this  g,reat  fluid.  Skrip  makes  all  pens  write  better 
and  the  Lifetime"  pen  write  best.    Try  it  today. 

Washable  Skrip — 20  cents  a  bottle — in  blue,  green,  violet,  red  and  black 

Permanent  Royal  Blue  Skrip—JO  cents  a  bottl« 

At  better  dealers  everywhere 

SHEAFFER'S 

^^^  PENS-  PENCILS'  SKRI  P  ^^.^ 

W.  A.  SHEAFFER  PEN  COMPANY  OF  CANADA  LIMITED 
60-62  Fronc  Street  W.,  Toronto 
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Identify  the  Lifetime 

pen  by  this 

ahite  dot 


[  let  Glass 
,  Lifetime  Desk  , 
Fountain-pen^ 
'   Set,  $11.50 
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Read 


New  York,  London,  Paris  .  .  .  sym- 
bols of  everything  amusing,  bizarre, 
hysteric!  Moths  by  the  thousand  are 
drawn  to  them  from  afar,  to  be  singed 
of  their  bank-rolls  and  peace  of  mind. 
When  at  last  they  stumble  away,  what 
have  they  really  don,--'  Seen  half  a 
dozen  shows  at  $5  a  ticket.  Spent  sev- 
eral dull  dawns  at  the  better-known 
and  more  stupid  ni</lit  clubs.  Lived 
too  c-vpeiisreelv  ill  a  middle-class  ho- 
tel, haten  SO  mediocre  dinners.  With 
luck,  met  a  few  minor  celebrities. 
Spent  perhaps  $2,500  for  one  month's 
incomplete  entree  into  only  one  of 
the  ciay  capitals  of  the  world.  They  go 
home  -vondcrinr/  hozv  they  have  missed 
so  much  of  the  advertised  glamour. 
How  pathetic!  How  extravagant ! 
Hotf  much  better  to  spend  $1  for 
five  months'  intimacy  with  everything 
really  amusing  in  all  three  capitals  .  .  . 
under  the  expert  guidance  of   Vanity 


VANITY  FAIR 

tt^s  a  round-the-world  crime  for  the  mind 

VANITY    FAIR   is    your   cicerone,    every  between    General    Krassnoff    and    Theodore 

month,  through  the  gay  capitals  of  the  Dreiser  on  the  success  of  the  Russian  state, 

world.  Shows  you  a  gallery  of  the  sea-  The  wits  of  the  Algonquin  slip  you  into  a  seat 

son's  most  brilliant  achievements  in  the  arts,  at  their  famous  luncheon  table.  You  see  all  the 

Includes  flights  into  the  future  on  your  ticket.  celebrities,  hear  all  the  intimate  gossip  of  the 

Brings  famous  men  to  be  your  couriers.  latest  plays,  books,  dancers,  studios,  sports. 

Paul  Morand  waits,  hat  in  hand,  to  guide  And  it  costs  so  little  ...  is  done  so  easily, 
you  through  Paris.  Ernest  Newman  takes  you  Just  sign  your  name  to  the  coupon  .  .  . 

into  the  critics'  row  at  the  Dresden  Opera.  scribble  off  a  check  for  $1.00  .  .  .  the  price  of 

Ferenc  Molnar  introduces  you  backstage  in  a  couple  of  movie  seats  . .  .  and  you  are  oif  on  a 

Vienna  or  Budapest.  In  Maillol's  studio  you  five-month  trip  with  "Vanity  Fair"  .  .  .  you 

view  his  latest  nude,  hear  his  theory  of  sculp-  are  a  travelled,  cultivated,  cosmopolitan  per- 

ture.  Gilbert  Chesterton  pinks  you  with  his  son,  always  with  something  fresh  and  amus- 

wittiest  paradoxes.  You  happen  into  a  debate  ing  to  think  about,  something  brilliant  to  say. 

RALPH  BARTOX  MAX  BEERBOHM  EDOUARD  BENITO  HEYWOOD  BROUN  JOHN  DOS  PAS- 
SOS  COREY  FORD  BRUNO  FRANK  GILBERT  GABRIEL  ANDRE  GIDE  LOUIS  GOLDING 
C  O  NTRIBU  TORS  PERCY  HAMMOND  "BOBBY"  JONES  ROCKWELL  KENT  GEORGES  LEPAPE  WALTER  LIPP- 
MANN  COMPTON  MACKENZIE  FRANS  MASEREEL  GEORGE  JEAN  NATHAN  DOROTHY 
PARKER  HENRY  RALEIGH  ARTHUR  SCHNITZLER  EDOUARD  STEICHEN  DEEMS  TAYLOR 
JIM  TULLY         ALEXANDER  WOOLLCOTT 

*  ^ 

Vanity  Fair,  Graybar  Buildinc,  New  York  City 

SAVE    75  cents    with    this    Coupon  II  n  EnrloseJ   And  $1    for   whlrh   send   me    FIVE    ISSUES  of   Vanity  Fair  beginnine 

Bought  singly,  5  copies  at  35c  each  cost  |[      ^  _J"=''°^"^  ""-^  '^■'' '"'  ^"^  ^"^  "^  '^^""'  "'  ^-"^  ^-^■ 

$1.75  .  .  .  through  this  Special  Offer  you 
get  them  for  $1   ...   a  saving  of  75c. 

Published  monthly  by  Goblins,  Limited,  86  East  Adelaide  St.  loronto  2,  Canada.     Copyright  registered  I92ii.    Subscription  fi.W  per  year  in  advance  to  any  address  in  Canada  and  the  U.S.A.: 

to  Great  Britain,  $3.50  a  year;  to  foreign  countries,  $3.75  a  year.     Manuscripts  and  drawings  can  be  returned  only  when  sufficient  postage  is  enclosed.     The  editor  reserves  the  right  to  maka 

•Iterations  as  he  sees  fit  in  all  manuscripu  submitted.     JOSEPH  EASTON  McIX)UGALL.  Managing  Editor.      VOLUME  IX— NUMBER  2.         OCT.,  1928.  25c  a  copy — $3.00  a  year. 

New  York,  Hevey  &  Durkee.  IS  West  44th  Street.     Chicago,  Powers  &  Stone  Inc.,  861  First  National  Bank  Bldg. 


Speaking  of  Marathon  Champs. 


GOE 


Letty  Longnose,  champion  k.i- 
bitzer,  holder  of  the  Standing  Over- 
shoulder  and  the  Sitting  Under-arm 
titles.  Known  as  The  Reck.less 
Reader  of  the  Rails,  Terror  of  the 
Trollies. 


Sketches  by 

MARJORIE 

JONES 


^         -       ri 


Greta  Gabble, 
world's  cham- 
pion Bridge 
Talker,  is  here 
seen  winning  the 
title.  The  score 
at  present  is  one 
down  and  two  to 


Here  we  have  marvellous  Myrtle  Mush,  holder 
f  L  ^''"-^'"^  Telephone  Endurance  Record,  Peril 
of  the  Paybooths.  Myrtle  is  telling  her  girl  friend 
about  the  most  wonderful  man.  She  has  just  got  as  far 
as  his  ears,  while  the  next  couple  in  line  fondly 
hope  she  II  suffocate. 


,^<^^-v»»^ 
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Here  we  see  Cyril  Snooze,  Bathtub  Endurance 
record  holder,  and  inventor  of  the  pillow-towel.  He  is 
popularly  known  in  his  boarding  house  as  "The  Old 
Soak"  Three  more  splashes  from  within  and  the  bond 
boy  outside  is  going  to  call  the  fire  department. 


Tony  Spagoni,  King  of  the  Spaghetti 
Zippers,  fastest  time  .05  seconds  a  zip.  Best 
in  the  200  meters.  He  is  here  seen  warming 
up  for  one  of  his  big  bouts.  The  inset  shows 
his  method. 


VOLUME  IX 


TORONTO,  OCTOBER,  1928 


NUMBER  2 


Verses  Somewhat  Collegiate,  Somewhat  Amorous,  But  All 
Very  Much  in  Season 


Tea  Dance 
f-JE  held  a  brittle  cup  of  tea 

And  balanced  it  upon  his  k.nee; 
He  thought  that  Morley  Callaghan 
Must  be  a  very  clever  man. 

He  nibbled  at  a  sandwich  thin 

And  brushed  a  crumb  from  off  his 
chin; 

He  said  that  Edna  S.  Millay 

Reflected  thoughts  of  Youth  To-day. 

He  lit  a  Russian  cigarette 

And  puffed  it  gently.  As  he  let 
The  blue  smoke  rise  he  told  me  of 
What  Baudelaire  had  said  of  love. 

Upstairs  his  room,  and  round  the 
wall 

Are  hung  his  pictures,  twelve  in  all, 
A  fine  collection  which  consists 

Of  racing  studs  and  pugilists. 

Economist 
DEFORE   the    game    he  fills    the 

long  glass  thrice 
And  sees  two  games  for  one  admis- 
sion price. 

Freshman's  Lament 

"  CON,"  My  mother  told  me, 
"When  you  go  to  colic g 
Pay  attention  to  your  books 
And  gather  useful 
knowledge." 


"Lad,"  remarked  my  brother. 

Patronizingly, 
"Here's  a  little  corkscrew. 

It  was  good  enoughfor  me." 

"Kid,"  said  my  sister, 
"Look   up   Mary   Tripe. 

She's  pretty  and  she  dances  and 
She's  just  your  type." 

Now  that  I'm  a  college  man 

A  Greek  Letter  feller, 
I  ponder  what  my  family  said. 

Cleaning  up  a  cellar. 

To  Dorothy  on  Being 

Reproached  at  the  Game 

J^EAR  DOTTIE,  tho  I  know  it's 
true 

I  do  not  shine  as  others  do 
Upon  the  gory  gridiron,  still 

Such  beefy  beaux  are  not  for  you. 

If  I  had  wooed  with  broken  nose 
And  blackened  eye,  do  you  suppose 

You'd  granted  favours  as  you  do. 
Or  handed  me  the  glance  that  froze? 


my 


"Son,"     said 
father 
"When  you  go  to 
school 
Get  a  place  upon  a 
team 
And  battle   like  a 
fool." 


Yet  think  ^e  not  a  callow  beau; 

I  bear  the  scars  of  many  a  blow. 
My  heart  is  torn  with  your  disdain; 

My  wounds  may  bleed  but  may 
not  show. 

Autumn  Song 
/^  COME  with  me  and  be  my  love. 
We'll  seek  ihe  grassy  meadow. 
With  little  clouds  of  white  above 
And  leaves  a-turning  red-o! 

We'll  sit  beside  the  vocal  stream. 
Our  hearts  a-thumping  faster. 

Then  wander  homeward  in  a  dream 
And  try  a  mustard  plaster! 

Sad  Story 

'T'HERE  was  a  young  fellow 

As  I've  heard  tell 
Who  went  to  a  pawnshop 
His  clothes  for  to  sell. 

He  used  to  be  wealthy; 

His  eye  used  to  gleam. 
But  he  caught  footballitis 

And  backed  the  wrong  team. 

Sophisticate 

"THE  cottage  at  the  lake 
Is  closed  up  sound. 
Ochre  and  scarlet 

Drop  the  leaves  around. 
A  squirrel  With  his  red  tail 

Up  his  back 
Runs  up  the  empty  path 

And  scampers  back- 
He  finds  in  his  new  freedom 

Little  ease; 
Last  summer  he  grew 
fond 
Of  groceries. 

STEPHEN  MOON. 


Q^BUDta 


Y  tf«-  iL^  Vi^^  Jl  V-~ 


AN  aviator  who  recently  flew 
dangerously  low  over  a  crowd 
explained  that  he  wished  only  to  " give 
the  public  a  thrill."  A  member  of 
the  crowd  might  be  excused  for  taking 
pot  shots  at  the  aviator  by  way  of 
returning  the  compliment. 

*  *        * 

/^   W.  H.  writes  that  in  his  opinion 
the  best  girl  guide  in  Canada  is 
her  conscience. 

pJEWSPAPER  reports  state  that 
real  silk  stockings  are  getting 
scarce.  Newspapermen  have  dis- 
cerning eyes  and  are  ever  on  the 
alert  for  information. 

*  *        * 

ADELINE  MURPHY,  a  worker 
in  a  syrup  factory,    was  nearly 
drowned  recently  when  she  fell  into 
a  syrup  Vat.    Sweet  Adeline! 

*  *        * 

A  MOVIE  picture  comedy  queen 
before  embarking  for  a  Euro- 
pean trip  incognito  expressed  the 
hope  that  she  would  not  be  found  out 
and  "bothered  to  death  by  crowds  like 
every  other  great  actress."  Her  secret 
is  safe.     We  have  told  no  one. 

*  *        * 

JT  is  reported  that  at  the  earnest 
request  of  the  trouble  shooters' 
department  of  the  radio  dealers  of 
the  continent,  bagpipe  music  will  no 
longer  be  broadcast. 

lA/E  hear  a  lot  that  the  vaudeville 
stage  is  in  search  of  novelties. 
How    about    a    prima    donna    who 
doesn't  sing  "Ramona"? 


(fUVERY  man   a  traffic  cop"    is 
said  to  be  the  aim  of  the  newly- 
made  Ontario  Complaints  Bureau. 
Citizens  are  advised  to  brush  up  on 

their  sarcasm. 

*  *        * 

As  soon  as  Dr.  Langsner,  the 
famous  Viennese  criminologist, 
has  found  the  skeleton  of  Ambrose 
Small,  we  have  a  little  job  for  him 
finding  out  what  has  become  of  the 
contents  of  last  week's  pay  envelope. 

(GARDENING  hint:  Lawn  mow- 
ers and  gardening  tools  should 
be  put  away  for  the  winter  in  a  dry 
place  as  soon  as  they  can  be  obtained 
from  the  neighbor's  cellar. 

*  *        * 

A  DESPATCH  from  London  says 

that  dog  collars  may  now  be  had 

in    "daring   futurist    and    vorticist 

designs".     So  far  the  S.P.C.A.  has 

taken  no  official  action. 

J  UCKY,  a  German  police  dog,  is 
attempting  to  break  the  swim- 
ming record  from  Albany  to  New 
York-  The  courage  and  ambition 
which  made  this  animal  decide  to 
expose  itself  to  the  hardships  and 
torture  of  such  an  undertaking  is  of 
course  a  matter  for  universal  admira- 
tion. 

*  *        * 

A  CHICAGO    man    was    recently 
held  up   in  London,    England. 
Who  says   the   English   are   an    in- 
hospitable race? 

*  *        * 

A  SAX AP HONE  band  from  the 
United  States  is    reported  to  be 


touring  Spain.    Be  careful,  America, 
remember  the  Maine! 

^  POLICE  MAGISTRATE  re- 
cently  admitted  that  he  knew 
nothing  about  the  mechanism  of  a 
motor  car.  Even  a  police  magistrate 
can  be  a  regular  fellow. 

*  *        * 

^OLF  courses  are  now  said  to  be 
flourishing  in  the  tropics.     The 
parrot  market,  it  is  expected,  will  be 
ruined  thereby. 

A  LOCAL  manufacturer  of  ear- 
mufls  appeared  very  happy  the 
other  day.  He  showed  us  a  clipping 
announcing  the  coming  instalment 
of  talking  pictures  in  local  movie 
houses. 

*  *        * 

'T'HE  man  who  was  recently  blown 

through    the    roof   of   a    Chicago 

speakeasy   is   now   boasting  that  he 

has  discovered  stufl^  with  the  strongest 

kick  in  town. 

*  *        * 

A  SCIENTIFIC  film  was  recently 

made     showing      the     stinging 

method    of   the    queen    bee.       Great 

difficulty  was  reported  in  locating  an 

actor   to   play   opposite  the   leading 

lady.  JOHN    CASLON. 


ij/Ayf^ 


••COME.  COME  BOYSI    WHATS  THE  IDEA  SITTING  DOWN  THERE  IN  YOUR  BATHING  SUITS?" 

••well:  MISTER.  WE  WAS  SWIMMIN'  HERE  TILL  HIPPO  DIVED  IN  AN'  SPLASHED  ALL  THE  POND  OUTl 


O^BILDta 


-TAXI!" 
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>m  MENEY  PMAYT©M 


SIRHENRY 
DRAYTON 

is  now  man- 
agingtheliquor 
business  in  On- 
tario and  still 
believes  he  is 
going  to  be  a 
great  man. 

He  will  be 
sixty  years  old 
next  April. 

He  used  to 
wear  a  droop- 
ing luxuriant 
moustache. 
Then  he  trim- 
med it  to  a 
bristly  military 
model.  In  1924 
he  shaved  it 
off  entirely  and 
thinks  he  looks 
better. 

When    he 
shaved   off   his 
moustache     he 
had   to   have   a   new   lot  of  photo- 
graphs taken,  but  he  did  not  mind. 

He  used  to  be  called  Harry 
Drayton.  This  was  changed  to 
Henry  about  1912. 

He  was  born  in  Kingston,  Ont- 
ario, and  once  was  elected  to 
parliament  from  there. 

Whenever  he  takes  a  new  job  he 
wants  to  change  things  and  is  a 
reformer  by  nature,  though  he  does 
not  know  it. 

At  various  times  he  has  been 
rumored  as  leader  of  the  Conser- 
vative party,  Lieutenant-Governor 
of  Ontario,  Canadian  High  Com- 
missioner in  London,  and  successor 
to  Sir  Henry  Thornton,  but  none 
of  these  has  ever  quite  happened. 

His  favorite  piece  of  poetry  is 
"blow,  blow,  thou  winter  wind; 
thou  are  not  so  unkind  as  man's 
ingratitude."  His  next  favorite 
is  "man's  ingratitude  to  man 
makes  countless  ages  weep.  " 

He  often  thinks  he  would  have 
done  well  in  the  movies  and  once 
or  twice  has  wondered  if  he 
shouldn't  try  them. 


In  talking 
with  new  ac- 
quaintances he 
is  apt  to  men- 
tion casually 
that  his  old 
football  knee  is 
troubling  him 
again. 

He  belongs 
to  more  clubs 
than  any  man 
in  Canada  and 
is  a  cheerful 
sportsman. 
He  is  always 
cheerful  no 
matter  what 
happens. 

He  has  done 
a     great     deal 
of    hard    work 
in  his  life  and 
was         getting 
l-  ilong  very  well 
until    he    went 
into  politics. 
I-IE  is  a  lawyer  and  a  K.C.,  and 
once    practised  law   for  about 
a     year.  His     partner     was     a 

man   in    Toronto   named    Holman, 
who  is  interested  in  religion. 

He  has  very  nice  clothes,  wears 
his  hat  at  a  jaunty  angle,  carries  a 
stick,  has  a  flower  in  his  button- 
hole, and  under  pressure  will  admit 
that  he  is  a  handsome  man. 

He  has  three  daughters  whom 
he  likes  very  much.  They  like 
him,  too. 

The  high  peak  in  his  life  was 
when  he  was  made  chief  commis- 
sioner of  the  railway  board  at  forty- 
three  years  old.  The  low  point  was 
when  he  got  one  vote  as  prospective 
party  leader  in  the  Winnipeg  con- 
vention at  fifty-seven  years  old. 

He  has  a  charming  smile  which 
he  uses  for  that  purpose. 

He  is  glad  that  he  is  a  hail- 
fellow-well-met  and  a  good  mixer, 
because  it  depresses  him  to  be  dis- 
liked.    It  also  perplexes  him. 

He  has  a  great  many  friends,  and 
once  attended  a  liberal  picnic  in 
Quebec  without  anything  happen- 
ing except  a    rumor   that  he  would 


now  become  leader  of  the  conser- 
vative party. 

He  parts  his  hair  almost  in  the 
middle. 

Beneath  his  bonhomie  he  has 
always  been  highly  ambitious,  and 
intends  now  to  demonstrate  that 
the  liquor  business  job  is  extremely 
important. 

If  he  had  been  less  good-looking 
he  would  have  gone  farther  in 
politics,  but  he  does  not  believe 
this. 

He  is  able  to  work  very  hard  at 
times,  but  does  not  feel  right  unless 
he  can  have  eight  hours'  sleep  a 
night. 

He  is  friendly  and  generous,  and 
tries  hard  to  have  a  good  sense  of 
humor. 

His  greatest  pleasure  is  to  sit  in 
a  private  car  or  a  club  lounge  with 
a  prosperous  cigar,  and  explain  his 
opinions  about  things  to  men  not 
quite  as  important  as  himself.  Next 
to  that  he  likes  being  greeted  by 
ladies  at  receptions. 

He  is  fond  of  food  and  would  eat 
more  if  it  were  not  for  his  figure. 

He  is  a  chronic  sentimentalist, 
but  likes  to  think  that  he  is  a 
cynic,  a  man  of  the  world  and  very 
hard-boiled. 

He  has  never  been  a  good 
speaker,  although  he  has  a  lovely 
platform  manner  and  some  very 
nice  gestures. 

He  has  had  several  impKJrtant 
teeth  taken  out  and  is  always 
interested  in  discussing  methods  of 
dental  surgery. 

He  went  to  England  to  go  to 
school  and  had  great  difficulty  in 
forgetting  it. 

I-IE  knew  he  was  going  to  be 
knighted  on  the  King's  birth- 
day in  1915,  but  when  it  really 
came  he  could  scarcely  believe  it, 
and  occasionally  has  trouble  even 
now.  Sometimes  when  he  meets 
old  and  humbler  friends  he  sighs 
for  the  old  days  when  they  just 
called  him  Harry. 

At  times  he  uses  a  coy  and  guile- 
less manner,  but  he  never  in  his 
life  has  been  timid  about  anything 
or  anybody. 

He  succeeded  Hartley  Dewart 
as  crown  attorney  for  the  County 
of  York,  and  was  also  corporation 
counsel  for  Toronto. 


(§^[BQ.Dt^ 


He  has  always  been  a  promising 
young  man. 

His  present  salary  is  twenty 
thousand  dollars  a  year,  and  it 
pleases  him  to  reflect  that  not 
many  lawyers  make  that  much 
money  every  year. 

He  did  good  work  for  the 
country  during  the  war,  and  in 
1917  returned  a  government  cheque 
for  fifteen  thousand  dollars  rather 
than  take  payment  for  his  services. 
This  got  into  the  papers. 

His  second  name  is  Lumley  and 
he  has  sometimes  wondered  if  Sir 
Lumley  Drayton  does  not  sound 
better  than  Sir  Henry. 

One  of  his  achievements  is  the 
Drayton-Acworth  report  on  the 
railways  which  is  still  highly  re- 
garded by  everybody,  including 
Sir  Henry. 

— R.T.L. 
*        *        * 

The  Wise-cracking  Radio  An- 
nouncer turns  to  An- 
nouncing Trains 

"Hello!  Hello!  HELLO!  Every- 
body, here  we  are  down  in  the 
lower  level,  track  seventeen,  with 
a  wo-o-nderful  audience  of  com- 
muters! Well,  well,  well,  here's 
Joe  Spivitz  from  Port  Credit  who's 
just  come  in.  How's  Joe  to-night? 
....What?....Heh!  Heh!  Heh! 
That  a  boy,  Joe!  Joe  says  he 
hopes  he'll  get  a  seat  on  the  five- 
seventeen.  Well,  I  don't  blame 
you,  Joe,  I  guess  we  all  do,  don't 
we  folks? 

"Well,  now  first  of  all  we'll  hear 
from  a  little  girl  from  Hamilton  in 
a  song  entitled  "She  was  only  an 
engineer's  daughter  but  she  didn't 
have  a  one-track  mind."  Heh! 
Heh!  Heh!  After  that's  through 
we're  going  to  turn  you  over  to  our 
operator  in  Oakville — then  Hamil- 
ton, St.  Catharines,  Niagara  Falls 
and  Buffalo.  My  goodness,  look 
who  walked  in  now — Al  Imington, 
our  old  friend  Al  Imington  from 
Peterboro!  Better  snap  to  it,  Al, 
we're  leaving  in  two  minutes! 

"No  folks,  I've  got  a  telegram 
from  Mrs.  I rma  Q.  Schmirtz,  of  1 07 
Rustover  Street,  Weston,  asking 
us  please  to  stop  at  Sunnyside. 
Awful  sorry,  Irma,  but  the  boys 
are  booked  up  solid  to-night  and 


MRS.  DESTYLES;  "SHALL  I  SEND  THE  CHAUFFEUR  FOR  YOUR  TRUNK?" 
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can't  grant  a  single  request.  We'll 
put  that  down,  Irma,  old  girl,  and 
maybe  to-morrow  night  when  we 
go  out  we  can  oblige  you. 

"A-a-all  aboard!  Last  call  for 
Hamilton,  St.  Catherines  and  Nia- 
gara Falls.  When  you  hear  the 
engine  whistle  it  will  be  exactly 
seventeen  minutes  past  five  o'- 
clock. Eastern  Standard  Time. 
Hello,  Mike!  Hello!  Here's  our 
old  friend,  Mike  Junkett,  the 
engineer,  late  as  usual,  aren't  you, 
Mike?     Heh!  Heh!    Let's  go,  pro- 


fessor, let's  go! — And  make  it  hot! 
A-a-all  aboard!" 

PARKE    CUMMINGS. 

*  *  * 

Optimism  in  the  U.S. 

Cartersville,  Ga.,  June  10. — Affirm- 
ing the  philosophy  of  the  poet  BrowTi- 
ing,  "Grow  old  along  with  me,  the 
best  is  wet  to  be,"  Mrs.  Rebecca 
Latimer  Felton,  the  first  woman  to 
become  a  United  States  senator  and 
Cartersville's  oldest  and  most  dis- 
tinguished citizen,  spoke  to-day  at  a 
luncheon  in  honour  of  her  ninety- 
second  birthday. 

— A.  P.  Dispatch  in  New  York  Post. 
Page  candidate  Al.  Smith. 
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Good  Clean  Fun 

jHE  new  game  of  the 
"beaver"  type  is 
called  "Sight-see- 
ing" and  comes  from 
London.  Two 

people  can  play  it. 
All  that  it  is  necessary  to  do  is 
for  the  opponents  to  enter  a  sight- 
seeing bus.  As  the  city  is  traversed 
the  players  ask  each  other  alter- 
natively the  names  of  the  places 
being  passed,  to  which  a  wrong 
reply  must  be  given.  For  example, 
on  passing  the  University  Campus, 
one  player  says,  "Is  that  the 
University  Campus?",  to  which  the 
other  may  reply  in  a  fairly  loud 
voice,  "No,  that  is  the  Zoological 
Gardens."  If  the  person  seated 
in  front  turns  around  to  correct 
the  mistake,  it  counts  one  for  the 
answerer.  If  no  correction  is 
given,  the  reverse  is  the  case — but 
the  erroneous  reply  is  seldom  allow- 
ed to  go  unheeded. 

Disappointment 

C\NK  of  our  readers  from  Mont- 
real who  understands  lip-read- 
ing reports  that  he  doesn't  get 
the  same  kick  out  of  the  new 
talking  movies  as  in  the  silent 
drama.  He  writes  that  the  per- 
sonalities exchanged  between  the 
stars  used  to  be  the  spice  of  the 
performance. 

Man's  Inhumanity  to  Man 

QNE  of  the  things  we  like  about 
the  present  Ontario  Govern- 
ment is  the  fact  that  it  is  above  all 
else  human,  and  to  be  human  it  is 
essential  that  one  should  be  occa- 


sionally inhuman.  The  latest 
step  forward  on  the  part  of 
that  beloved  body  is  its  de- 
clared intention  of  issuing 
complaint  cards  to  all  and 
sundry.  These  complaint 
cards  are  not  for  the  pur- 
pose of  complaining  about  the 
Government,  nor  even  the 
opponents  of  the  Govern- 
ment, but  rather  they  con- 
stitute, in  a  measure,  a  return  to 
the  manners  of  the  Spanish  Inquisi- 
tion in  which  the  motorist  is  the 
goat.  The  absent-minded  pedes- 
trian who  steps  out  in  front  of  a 
car  only  to  draw  back  again  in 
time  to  escape  being  run  over  may 
now  be  saved  the  painful  necessity 
of  cussing  the  motorist  under  his 
breath.  All  he  need  do  is  note  the 
license  number,  fill  in  his  little 
complaint  card,  and  mail  it  in. 
It's  going  to  be  a  great  province 
to  motor  in!  When  the  motorist 
has  scored  an  unmentioned  number 
of  complaints  to  his  discredit,  he 
will  have  the  pleasure  of  going  into 
court  and  talking  his  way  out  of  it, 
if  possible.  Although  it  is  stated 
that  the  complaint  cards  will  con- 
tain space  for  the  name  of  the 
complainant,  it  is  not  stated 
whether  or  not  he  or  she  will  be 
made  to  appear  in  court  to  press 


the  charges.  Even  if  this  were 
the  case,  it  is  easy  to  see  how  a 
spiteful  or  hyper-nervous  pedes- 
trian could  ruin  the  reputation  of 
a  motorist  with  the  police. 

Our  own  theory  is  that  a  deputa- 
tion from  the  Idle  Hands  Associa- 
tion, composed  of  snoopers  thrown 
out  of  work  by  the  repealment  of 
the  Ontario  Temperance  Act,  have 
called  upon  the  Minister  of  High- 
ways and  that  he,  feeling  perhaps 
that  his  Government  was  not 
getting  enough  opposition  to  make 
things  interesting,  acceded  to  their 
demands. 

Exclusive 

The    story    is    being    told    of    a 

certain  party  recently  given  in 
a  large  Canadian  city  by  a  newly 
and  blatantly  "arrived"  million- 
aire. It  is  said  that  a  reporter 
from  one  of  the  papers  wishing  to 
cover  the  event  was  stopped  at  the 
entrance  to  the  grounds.  The 
butler  was  adamant  in  his  refusal 
of  admission  to  the  gentleman  of 
the  press  who  carried  no  invitation 
card. 

"But  surely  I  can  come  in," 
protested  the  scribe.  "I'm  Jen- 
kins, Jenkins  of  The  Bugle.  I  am 
asked  everywhere." 

The  butler  disappeared  for  a 
short  time  and  returned  shaking 
his  head. 

"Sorry,  sir,"  he  said,  "but  the 
mistress  says  she  can't  find  your 
name  in  the  Society  Blue  Book. 
This  is  a  private  party." 

Philosophy  Course 

\\TK  have  just  discovered  that 
the  best  way  to  become  a 
philosopher  is  to  be  a  steady  reader 
of  the  "Fifty  Years  Ago  To-day" 
department  carried  by  many  news- 
papers. The  diminished  impor- 
tance in  the  light  of  the  Present  of 
events  held  as  cataclysmic  in  the 
Past  is  a  lesson  in  the  unimportance 
of  the  individual.  For  advanced 
students  the  "Twenty-five  Years 
Ago  To-day"  department  may  be 
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recommended.  The  graduating 
class  may  work  on  the  "Ten  Years 
Ago"  section,  while  to  post-gradu- 
ates is  recommended  the  current 
issue  of  the  newspaper  in  tolo. 


Just  Dilly 


They  sat  beside  us  in  the  back 
seat  of  a  Yonge  Street  car.  He 
had  that  naturally  marcelled  hair, 
and  mouth  slightly  open,  and  his 
fresh  flannels  and  box  lunch  be- 
tokened the  fact  that  they  were 
going  on  a  picnic.  She  was  mated 
to  him  in  type  as  closely  as  possible, 
even  to  the  half-open  mouth.  As 
they  passed  the  corner  of  College 
and  Yonge  they  looked  out  upon 
the  excavation  being  made  for  the 
new  Eaton  store. 

"What's  at  for,  Jimmy?"  she 
asked. 

It  was  apparent  that  he  was 
puzzled  for  a  moment,  but  it  was 
also  apparent  that  he  was  no  one 
to  be  shown  up  in  front  of  his  best 
girl. 

'At,"  he  replied,  "is  the  hole 
they're  diggin'  for  the  new  gas 
works.  " 

"Oo!"  she  said.  "Won't  that 
be  swell!  " 

Criticism 

HTHE  little  girl  with  the  skinny 
legs  and  thick  spectacles  who 
majors  in  psychology,  who  accuses 
her  dolls  of  having  inhibitions,  and 
who  lives  in  the  next  block,  has 
returned  from 
Georgian  Bay. 

"How  did 
you  like  it?  " 
we  asked. 

"Not  at 
all,"  she  re- 
plied. "Geor- 
gian Bay  is 
too  much  of 
Nature  try- 
ing to  look 
like  the  Group 
of  Seven.  " 

^ND  then 
there  is 
the  one  about 
the  little  boy 
whose  moth- 
er, hearing 
voices,    sent     if^ 


him  downstairs  to  find  out  who 
was  in  the  living  room,  and  who 
came  back  and  remarked,  "There's 
nobody  there,  mummy.  That's 
just   the   radio   talking   to   itself." 

Impromptu 

/^NE  of  our  agents  informs  us  of 
a  diverting  incident  which 
occurred  at  the  last  C.N.E.  Dis- 
guised as  a  bathing  girl,  the  in- 
trepid scout  made  his  way  into 
the  high-diving  show.  It  was  the 
last  performance  of  the  evening, 
and  the  combined  efforts  of  bally- 
hoo artist,  brass  band  and  bathing 
beauties  were  making  but  slow 
progress  towards  filling  the  arena. 
In  a  prominent  position  on  one 
of  the  lower  tiers  of  seats  sat  two 
of  this  city's  most  dashing  social 
lights,  immaculately  clad  in  irre- 
proachably pressed  tweed  suits. 
But,  alas  for  the  impression  of 
dignified  aristocracy,  deez  here  two 
guys  had  been  taking  an  extra 
snifter  or  two,  and  sat  there  as 
silently  as  a  couple  of  amplified 
loud-speakers  having  an  argument. 
The  minutes  dragged  on  and  still 
no  performance  was  given. 

"C'mon,  "  growled  one  of  the 
Beaux  Brummels.  "Put  on  a 
show!  Put  on  a  show!"  After 
trying  this  quaint  phrase  over  a 
couple  of  times  he  decided  that  it 
summed  up  the  general  wish  of 
the  assembly.  "C'mon,"  he  re- 
iterated, "Put  on  a  show!" 

After  about 

ten    minutes 

more  of  this, 

somebody   at 

the    back    on 

the     opposite 

side    worked 

,,  X  up  the  temer- 

**  ity    to    shout 

back,  "G'wan, 

put  on  a  show 

yourself  ! ' ' 

Whereupon — 

and  our  agent 

r.'  vouches  for  it 

— the     impa- 

,  tient    gallant 

announced 

that     if      the 

%^^^&  crowd    would 

subscribe  the 

price  of  a  taxi 

home,        suit 


pressing  and  a  bottle  of  restora- 
tive, he  would  put  on  a  show.  His 
companion  passed  the  hat  around 
once.  Our  hero  climbed  up  the 
ladder  to  the  thirty-foot  station, 
and  from  there  fully  clothed  did  a 
perfect  double  jack-knife  into  the 
four-foot  pool.  Much  to  the  edi- 
fication of  the  gol-darn  multitude. 

Help! 

I   READ    my    way    through    your 

editorials  in  the  last  issue — 
all  through,"  writes  H.C.L.,  "and 
then  I  went  out  and  thought  about 
it  all,  and  have  decided  that  the 
following  set  of  facts  is  even  more 
complicated  and  difficult  to  get  any 
meaning  out  of. 

"About  a  year  ago  in  the  west  a 
man  named  Ajizuma  Kata,  twenty- 
two,  married  a  widow  with  a 
grown  daughter.  The  Kato's 
father,  forty-two,  met  his  son's 
stepdaughter  and  they  were  wed. 
That  made  Kato's  wife  the  mother- 
in-law  of  his  step-daughter,  and 
his  stepdaughter,  his  mother-in- 
law.  His  father  became  his  step- 
son. 

"Recently  Kato's  stepmother, 
the  daughter  of  his  wife,  gave  birth 
to  a  son.  The  baby  is  Kato's 
brother  because  he  is  Kato's 
father's  son.  But  the  baby  boy 
also  is  the  son  of  Kato's  wife's 
daughter,  and  therefore,  his  grand- 
son. Which  makes  Kato  the  grand- 
father of  his  own  brother. 

"Now  if  Kato's  wife  has  a  baby 
boy!" 

Aromas 

This  is  a  district  of  pungent 
odors.  When  the  wind  is  from 
the  north,  the  candy  factory  sends 
out  its  aromas  reminiscent  of  the 
days  when  taffy  pulling  was  a 
major  sport.  From  the  south  and 
west  come  over-ripe  fruits  and 
spices,  redolent  of  the  Orient  and 
lower  Church  Street.  On  unlucky 
days  the  fish  market  contributes 
its  quota.  Just  now,  however,  they 
are  burning  leaves  from  the 
Cathedral  lawn  opposite,  than 
which  there  is  no  more  delectable 
fragrance. 

Gustatory  Correspondence 

CINCE      you      have     apparently 
decided     to     allow    yourself   to 
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become  almost  completely  Ameri- 
canized," writes  Cyril  Cavendish, 
"you  might  at  least  take  a  leaf 
out  of  the  book  of  that  fellow 
Nathan,  high  priest  of  American 
journalism,  and  tell  a  chap  where 
in  these  loyal  colonies  one  can  get 
a  decent  meal.  To  one  whose 
memory  of  the  chop  houses  of  Old 
London  is  an  atavistic  nostalgia, 
the  bathroom-like  cafeterias  of 
this  country  are  woefully  insuffi- 
cient. Where  do  we  eat — in  Tor- 
onto anyway?" 

The  question  raised  by  our 
hungry  correspondent  is  not  a  new 
one.  We  must  plead,  however,  a 
little  indulgence  on  behalf  of  our 
native  gasthauser  (pardon,  Mr. 
Nathan).  It  is  our  contention 
that  almost  any  restaurant  shines 
in  a  more  genial  setting  when  its 
food  is  set  off  by  the  intelligent 
addition  of  some  of  the  lighter 
beverages  unobtainable  here  in 
public.  One  can,  however,  procure 
excellently  cooked  fish  at  the  Prince 
George.  Fried  chicken  at  the 
Italian  restaurant  at  the  corner  of 
Chestnut  and  Edward  Streets 
knows  no  peer.  The  k^eplach  at 
Lazar's  on  Queen  Street  is  an 
ecstatic  meal  in  itself.  The  onion 
soup  obtainable  in  the  Pickwick 
Room  at  the  King  Edward  justifies 
the  necessary  trillium-like  existence 
which  must  descend  afterward  for 
a  space  upon  the  gourmat  who 
ordered  it.  A  good  chop  is  prac- 
tically unobtainable,  but  the  por- 
tions of  chop  suey  in  the  Chop 
Suey  House  at  the  corner  of  Eliza- 
beth and  Albert  Streets  are  gener- 
ous but  seldom  left  unfinished. 
The  best  oysters,  we  have  found, 
are  obtainable  at  the  Oyster  Tavern 
on  Adelaide  Street.  Childs  King 
Street,  the  bond  boys'  delight,  is, 
to  our  way  of  eating,  justified 
solely  on  account  of  their  Spanish 
omelette.  If  you  go  there  in  the 
morning  you  will  have  to  coax 
them  for  one,  but  it  will  be  worth 
your  while. 

We  shall  be  pleased  to  enter  into 
correspondence  on  this  delightful 
topic  with  anyone  who  has  made 
observations  of  this  nature,  and 
particularly  with  those  whose  posi- 
tion makes  it  possible  for  them  to 
enjoy  the  leisure  of  more  than  the 
malted-milk-and-sandwich    diet 
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which  the  ever  greedy  press  inflicts 
upon    this   industrious   scribe. 


Reprise 


\X7E  have  often  wondered  why 
it  has  not  been  done  before, 
but  at  last  there  has  come  to  our 
ears  the  report  of  a  group  of  jaded 
social  luminaries  in  Montreal  who 
have  taken  up  old-fashioned  square 
dancing  as  a  hobby.  Meeting  at 
more  or  less  regular  intervals,  they 
shake  the  beams  and  rafters  of  the 
beautiful  homes  of  Westmount 
with  thud  of  heel  and  toe. 

Anyone  who  has  seen  a  real  old- 
fashioned  barn  dance — or  better 
still,  taken  part  in  one  and  mas- 
tered a  few  of  its  delightful 
intricacies — knows  that  terpsichore 
has  no  more  spontaneous  and 
exuberant  form.  To  the  cultured 
ear  there  are  few  cadences  more 
fetching  than  the  semi-monotone 
of  a  good  "caller."  And  we  under- 
stand that  a  couple  of  young 
Montrealers  are  developing  so 
rapidly  that  they  are  able  to  shout 
their  stuff  with  the  best  of  the 
old  timers  of  the  backwoods.  The 
whim  started  when  one  of  the 
group  befriended  an  old  man 
apparently  down  on  his  luck.  It 
developed  that  he  had  been  one  of 
the  best  "callers"  in  the  Northern 
Ontario  lake  district,  and  for  a 
job  and  a  few  other  minor  consid- 
erations he  agreed  to  teach  the 
boys    and    girls    how    to   do-se-do. 
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The  fad  caught  on  and  is  making 
a  fair  bid  for  permanence.  This 
old-timer  recalls  stamping  and 
swinging  through  square  dances 
in  the  Lake  of  Bays  district  to 
his  everlasting  delight.  In  the 
West  they  have  the  famous  old 
Red  River  Jig,  and  if  you  don't 
think  they  make  fox  trots  as 
anaemic  as  a  bottle  of  watered 
milk,  you're  c-rAZy,  I  mean  you 
ABsoLUTEly  ARE.  A  snatch  from 
a  "caller's"  lingo  runs  as  follows: 
"Balance  your  pardners,  one  and 

all,    and    grand    right    and    left 

around  the  hall. 
Promenade  around  in  a  single  file 
Lady  in  the  lead  in  the  Injun  style. 
Ladies  bow  low  and  the  gents  bow 

under. 
Couple    up    tight    and    swing   like 

thunder. 
Lady  round  the  gent,  and  the  gent 

go  so, 
And  lady  round  the  gent,  and  the 

gent  don't  go. 
Leave  the  lady  and  home  you  go. 
Opposite  the  gent  with  a  do-se-do. 
Jumpright  upandnever  comedown. 
And  swing  that  calico  round  and 

round." 

Always  BelittUn* 

AN  omniverous  reader  of  the 
press  of  the  other  side  of  the 
line,  we  have  to  report  the  fol- 
lowing two  gems.  The  first  is 
Harpo  Marx's  epitaph  upon  Alex- 
ander Woolcott,  the  very  much 
alive  dramatic  critic,  which  is, 
"Forgotten  but  not  gone."  And 
the  second  is  Texas  Guinan's  wise- 
crack at  the  expense  of  Michael 
Arlen  who  is,  she  claims,  "the 
Armenian  the  Turks  forgot." 

—JOSEPH  EASTON  McDOUGALL. 
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Joke 

"Dear  Father:"  wrote  the  sophomore  "You'd 
better  send  me  a  hundred  dollars  at  once.  I  don't 
need  it  for  books  and  tuition  as  I  am  fully  paid  up 
for  a  long  time  to  come.  But  there  is  a  case  of  Scotch 
I  want  to  get,  and  also  a  few  quarts  of  gin.  Besides, 
I  met  a  peach  of  a  girl  who  is  in  the  chorus  of  a  road 
company.  It  costs  quite  a  bit  to  entertain  her, 
naturally.  Please  tell  mother  that  I  hope  she 
will  meet  her  some  day.  I  guess  the  time  I  spend  with 
her  is  the  reason  that  my  studies  have  been  going 
so  poorly  lately.  I  haven't  put  any  work  on  them 
for  a  month  and  a  half.  The  coach  cut  me  from  the 
hockey  squad.  1  don't  think  it  was  because  I  didn't 
have  a  drag  with  him,  but  just  because  1  was  no  good 
at  the  game.  Sorry  to  stop  now  but  I  have  a  date 
with  Myrtle — that's  her  name.  Don't  forget  the 
hundred. 

Your  son,  Ed." 

— And  that's  all  there  is  of  this  joke. 

— PARKE    CUMMINGS. 

*  *  * 

He  had  just  been  appointed  on  the  "road"  staff 
of  a  firm  of  wholesale  chemists,  and  this  was  his  first 
call.  It  should  also  be  mentioned  that  he  was  always 
honest  and  truthful.  "Have  you  anything  for  grey 
hair?"  asked  the  white-haired  chemist.  "Nothing 
but  the  greatest  respect!"  replied  the  truthful 
traveller. 


The  Lawyer's  Love  Letter 

Withersoever  we've  wandered. 
To  whatever  place  we  have  hied, 
I  have  been  thrilled,  i.e.,  happy 
To  observe  you  close  by  my  side. 
So  I  would  state  hereinunder 
What  I  verily  think  is  true, 
That  I  love  a  lovely  lady 
A  wonderful  girl,  viz.  you. 

And  now,  re  the  hereinafter 

I  request  the  right  to  pay  court; 

I  promise  to  act  cum  laude 

To  conduct  myself  without  tort. 

Therefore,  I  will  make  a  motion 

And  prepare,  sans  delay,  a  brief 

That  I  henceforth  wish  to  wed  you 

To  the  best  of  my  belief. 

If  you'll  be  the  second  party 

Of  the  so-called  second  part, 

I'll  hereby  issue  a  judgment 

In  favor  of  you  for  my  heart. 

And  we'll  subpoena  a  parson. 

If  you  state  that  you're  so  inclined. 

With  a  writ  of  request  to  marry 

The  hereinunder  signed. 

— EDWIN    RUTT. 


Itttf 


••SAUNDERS— YOU  THROW  THE  BALL  TO  HIGGINS— MARIEiWILL  TRY  TO  WREST  THE  BALL  FROM  YOU  AND  JAMES—" 
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Annabelle — She  Slays  You] 


NNABELLE  is  the  ori- 
ginal whoopee-maker. 
She's  just  marvelous 
and  the  most  different 
person  in  the  world.  She  has  such 
a  sense  of  humor  you  could  die.  She 
does  the  most  screaming  things! 

You  must  have  seen  her  around 
town  lots  of  times.  Everybody 
knows  Annabelle.  She  is  the  girl 
who  arrives  at  the  party  in  such 
a  different  way.  Through  the 
fire-escape  window  or  on  her  hands 
and  knees  with  a  funny  little  straw 
hat  on  her  head.  She  is  always 
carrying  a  stray  cat  which  she  has 
found  on  your  door-step.  Anna- 
belle loves  cats  and  feels  awfully 
sorry  for  them.  She  wants  you  to 
keep  this  one  until  the  warm 
weather.  Annabelle  only  feels 
sorry  for  cats  in  the  late  fall  and 
during  the  winter.  When  cats  are 
out  of  season  Annabelle  brings 
flowers  and  many  mechanical  toys. 
Live  rabbits  too  if  you're  lucky. 
Annabelle  spends  all  her  allowance 
on  mechanical  toys  and  live  rab- 
bits. Once  it  was  Mexican  Jump- 
ing Beans.  A  jumping  bean  for 
every  man  and  girl  at  the  party. 
She  resented  it  terribly  when  the 
hostess  tried  to  eat  hers.  She  had 
meant  to  do  that  herself  later  on. 
She  certainly  was  sore.  She  said 
it  was  cannibalism.  Honestly  she's 
the  maddest  girl. 

It's  the  most  exciting  thing 
wherever  she  goes.  You  just  know 
when  you  get  some  place  and  hear 
that  Annabelle  is  expected  that 
you  simply  can't  help  having  a 
good  time.  Well,  not  a  dull  time 
anyway.  All  the  people  are  sitting 
around  sort  of  quiet,  talking  and 
drinking  and  maybe  playing  cards 
when  suddenly  there's  a  lot  of 
racket  outside  and  in  rushes  Anna- 
belle.    Quite  frequently  she  brings 


a  couple  of  human  beings  with  her. 
Annabelle  says  she  adores  human 
beings — all  kinds.  So  she's  always 
picking  them  up  in  saloons  and 
parks  and  taking  them  to  parties. 
They  are  very  different.  Annabelle 
says  they  are  the  most  amusing 
people  and  we  sit  and  look  at 
them  for  a  while  but  we  finally 
forget  about  them  and  then  they 
take  silver  forks  and  money  and 
girls'  fur  scarfs  and  go  away  with- 
out our  noticing. 

While  she's  giving  out  the  rab- 
bits and  mechanical  toys  and  cats 
and  Mexican  Jumping  Beans  Anna- 
belle always  has  a  thrilling  story 
to  tell  you.  She's  just  been  almost 
married  or  shot  or  she's  driven  up 
to  the  party  in  a  fire  engine  or  the 
police  are  chasing  her  for  drawing 
pictures  all  over  the  Sub-Treasury 
building.  The  police  are  forever 
chasing  Annabelle.  They  simply 
will  not  let  her  alone  even  for  a 
second.  It's  really  true.  Right  in 
the  middle  of  her  first  limerick — 
limericks  is  the  next  thing  Anna- 
belle does — heavy  footsteps  start 
coming  up  the  stairs  and  there's  a 
great  banging  at  the  door.  Anna- 
belle is  quite  happy.  "That  would 
be  the  police," 
she  says  and  runs 
to  the  door 
laughing. 

Sometimes  it's 
one  policeman, 
sometimes  it' 
many  policemen 
and  sometimes 
it's  only  detec- 
tives which  don't 
scare  us  nearly  as  much.  They 
are  usually  very  angry  at  Anna- 
belle. All  the  boys  and  girls  at 
the  party  are  terribly  frightened 
but  Annabelle  is  enjoying  herself 
like  anything.  The  police  never 
do  get  around  to  putting  Annabelle 
in  prison.  The  man  who  is  giving 
the  party  makes  them  take  some 
money  and  six  or  seven  cocktails 
instead. 


'^^ 


But  that's  how  Annabelle  is. 
She's  just  got  to  get  into  trouble 
with  that  sense  of   humor  of  hers. 

Around  two  or  three  o'clock  in 
the  morning  Annabelle  likes  very 
much  to  play  with  the  telephone. 
She  is  still  full  of  life.  She  hasn't 
had  a  drink.  She  says  she  never 
needs  a  drink.  She's  just  as  jolly 
as  the  people  who  do  drink  so  she 
calls  up  her  friends  at  three  in  the 
morning  and  kids  them.  She 
especially  likes  to  call  up  her 
friends  who  are  sick  in  bed  or  who 
went  home  early  to  get  some  sleep. 
Once  she  wanted  to  call  up  Presi- 
dent Coolidge  and  kid  him.  She's 
a  riot. 

When  it's  time  to  go  home  one 
of  the  boys  has  to  take  Annabelle 
home  in  a  taxicab.  She  can't  wait 
to  get  in  the  taxicab  she  has  so 
much  to  say  to  the  driver  before 
she  gets  home.  Taxi  drivers  con- 
sider Annabelle  awfully  peculiar. 
She  asks  them  the  most  embar- 
rassing questions. 

Annabelle  never  kisses  the  boy 

who  is  taking  her  home  in  the  taxi. 

If  the  boy  starts  to  kiss  her  she 

gets  to  laughing  so  at  how  funny 

his  face  looks  that 

close      up      that 

she  simply  has  to 

tell    him    so     he 

can    laugh     too. 

Then    the     boy 

stops    trying     to 

kiss  her. 

Annabelle  has 
little  or  ^no  sex 
appeal. 

PHYLLIS     RYAN. 

*  *        * 

Anatomical  Note 

/  hereby  do  declare 

That  the  ear 
Is  a  very  queer  affair 

From  the  rear.  — b.  s. 

*  *        * 

'After  looking  at  the  turtle," 

Said  Alonzo  P.  McGuire, 
'I  don't  think,  much  of  mud  baths 

As  a  facial  beautifier."    — j.  j.  f. 
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Another  Journalistic 
Triumph ! 

(Goblin  congratulates  the  Evening 
Telegram  on  its  feat  in  securing  and 
publishing  the  love  letters  of  nine- 
teen-year-old GE  ~GE  YO  —  NG, 
but  claims  an  equal  distinction  for 
the  following  scoop.) 
/^OBLIN  announces  with  pleas- 
ure that  it  is  now  in  a  position 
to  release  to  the  public  the  flaming 
love  letters  of  Jimmie  Olde,  the 
sensational  marbles  cham.pion  of 
McGinty  Alley,  who  is  now  seven 
years  of  age.  Mr.  Olde's  sweet- 
heart, Miss  Whoople,  to  whom  the 
letters  are  addressed,  when  inter- 
viewed by  Goblin  burst  into  tears. 

"I  cannot  understand  Mr.  Olde's 
change  of  heart,"  she  exclaimed 
between  sobs.  "1  have  been  his 
nurse  practically  since  he  was 
born,"  she  wept.  "And  now  this 
old  championship  just  seems  to 
have  gone  to  his  head.  Why, 
Twould  you  believe  it,"  she  sobbed, 
"I  had  a  date  with  Jimmie  to 
wheel  him  in  the  park  this  Thurs- 
day, but  when  I  arrived  he  would 
have  nothing  to  do  with  me.  If 
he  had  only  told  me  1  might  have 
been  able  to  get  another  position." 

The  first  letter  which  vows 
eternal  love,  speaks  of  their  happy 
days  together.  It  says  in  part: 
"Dear  Nana:  Mama  took  me  to 
the  Zoo  to-day,  and  showed  me  the 
nice  amuls,  and  the  hipotmus,  but 
i  jist  cried  an  cried  when  i  saw  it 


thinking  of  you,  when  we  used  to 
play  in  the  nursry.  Bye  bye. 
Nana,     i  got  a  new  tricycle." 

The  next  letter  shows  extreme 
interest  in  Miss  Whoople's  health 
on  the  part  of  the  ardent  champion. 
It  starts  off — "Dear  Nana:  How 
are  you?  i  hop  you  are  well,  i  am 
well.  And  Mama  is  well.  And 
Dada  is  well,  i  hop  you  are  well. 
Nana.  You  loving  boysey, 
Jimmie." 

"I  really  hate  to  give  these 
letters  to  the  public,"  said  Miss 
Whoople,  dropping  a  tear  and 
catching  it  neatly  in  her  embroid- 
ered handkerchief,  the  gift  of  Mr. 
Olde's  parents  according  to 
rumor,  "but  this  last  letter  writ- 
ten to  me  three  days  before  my 
return  from  the  lake  where  I  was 
sent  while  Mr.  Olde  was  in  training 
for  the  marbles  championship 
should  be  released  in  justice  to 
myself." 

"Dear  Nana:  Daddy  asked  me 
what  i  wanted  to  be  when  i  grew 
up.  He  asked  me  did  i  want  to  be 
a  pleeceman  ore  a  fireman,  i  said 
no  i  just  wanted  to  be  Nana's  boy 
like  you  said  i  should.  We  had 
storeberry  jam  to-day  but  i  just 
had  brown  shuger  on  my  bread 
and  butter.  When  you  come  back 
i'U  give  you  a  great  big  kiss  and 
a    great    big    hug.      Gee    whiz,    it 


rained  to-day.   i  hope  you  are  well. 
Your  own  boysey,  Jimmie. 

Goblin  takes  great  pride  in 
being  the  only  publication  to  ob- 
tain possession  of  these  flaming 
epistles,  and  feels  that  it  is  doing  a 
great  service  to  journalism  in 
baring  to  the  public  the  secret 
picture  of  what  went  on  behind  the 
scenes  in  the  McGinty  Street 
marbles  championship. 
*        *        * 

Journalistic  Candor 

He  was  regarded  as  a  wealthy  man, 
and  being  a  bachelor  was  supposed  to 
have  carried  large  sums  of  money  at 
times. 

— Hattiesburg  (Miss.)  American. 


Cave  Man! 

White  woman  wants  washing;  rough 
dry.  $1.23.     A-44  Courier. 

— Camden  (N.J.)  Courier. 


Post-Nuptial  Affairs 

"VX^HAT'S  the  fate  of  fair  young 

scrappers 
Of  parental  rule,  the  flappers? 
What    becomes    of    sweet    young 

neckers, 
Dissolute  convention  wreckers? 

Most  of  them  end  up  residing 
In  suburban  homes,  presiding 
Mornings  at  the  telephone; 
Speaking  in  a  tender  tone: 

Saying,  "Please  come  right  away! 
Hubby  will  be  gone  all  day." 
Ending,  "Hurry,  doctor,  maybe 
Something's     really     wrong     with 
baby." 

C XRHOLL    CARROLL. 


T^AeFUnU^'e 


-Jih-^ 


(EXTRACT  FROM  LETTER  HOME) 


HAVING  A  LOVELY  TIME.  RIDING  AND  EVERYTHING.' 
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Movie  of  a  Man  and  a  Mystery  Novel 


""Y^HATCHA  reading  there?  .  . 
A  mystery  story?  Gosh,  do 
you  read  that  kind  of  trash?  I 
haven't  got  time  to  waste  on  that 
stuff  with  all  the  really  significant 
books  and  articles  that  come  out 
nowadays,  not  to  speak  of  the 
classics.  Those  things  have 
all  been  worn  to  a  frazzle. 
Through  with  it?  Humph, 
I'll  take  a  glance  at  it  before 
I  turn  it. 

"Yeah,  I  see,  it  starts  out 
just  like  them  all.  1  haven't 
seen  one  for  two  years,  but 
the  technique  hasn't  changed. 
The  trouble  with  these  birds 
is  they  all  think  they're  writ- 
ing another  Sherlock  Holmes. 
Listen  to  this:  Tn  his  mom- 
ents of  relaxation  Howard 
loved  to  frequent  the  concert 
halls.  He  was  fond  of  dogs, 
a  skilful  amateur  chemist, 
and  an  expert  fencer  and 
swimmer.'     Same  old  line. 

"Well,  I've  only  read  two 
chapters,  and  I  can  tell  you 
the  culprit  already.  It's  as 
plain  as  the  nose  on  your 
face.  Elkins  entered  the 
house  from  the  attic,  des- 
cended to  the  parlor,  shot 
Charlingsworth,  wiped  away 
all  finger  prints,  stole  the 
silver  to  make  it  look  like  a 
professional  burglary,  and 
then  locked  the  door  on  the 
inside  to  throw  the  police  off 
the  scent.     It's  a  pipe. 

"...  I  guess  I  was 
wrong  about  Elkins,  Anne. 
He  was  playing  bridge  with 
the  district  attorney,  so 
that  gives  him  a  water-tight 
alibi.  It  was — don't  tell  me,  I'll 
figure  it  out.  I  guess  Jerry  the 
Pole  did  it  after  all.  1  thought  of 
him  first.  You  going  to  bed? 
G'night  .  .  .  What?  Trying  to 
kid  me?  Me  sit  up  all  night  and 
waste  my  time  on  this?  Don't  be 
foolish.  I'll  be  in  bed  in  ten 
minutes.  I'm  just  going  to  skim  a 
few  more  pages  to  prove  I've  got 
the  right  dope. 

"...  What  a  sap  I  was!  There 
wasn't  any  murder  at  all!  It  was 
suicide.     That  accounts  for  those 


charred  papers  in  the  fireplace,  and 
the  fact  that  the  butler  was  the 
last  person  to  see  Charlingsworth 
alive.  I  should  have  figured  that 
Jerry  the  Pole  was  lying." 

"Only     forty     more     pages.        1 
guess  the  woman  did  it  all  right. 


Goblin  Contributors 


?^^^p^ 
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PARKE  CUMMINGS 

J-JERE  Mr.  Cummtngs  after  Mussolini 

Would  make  you    think   that    he    was  one 
old  meanie. 
But  if  he  seems  to  have  no  smiles  to-day. 
It  is  because  he's  given  them  away. 


erel!  It's  quarter  of  four!  Imagine 
me  at  the  office  to-morrow.  Well, 
I'll  turn  in  toot  sweet.  Damn 
crazy  stories.  Still,  they  do  get 
you,  though.  I  gotta  admit  this 
fellow  had  a  clever  twist. 

"Ah,  this  bed  feels  good.  .  . 
Yeah,  that's  why  Hitchcock  wore 
Jerry's  overcoat.  I  should  have 
figured  it  .  .  .  Gee,  I 
wonder  if  I  remembered  to 
lock  the  kitchen  door.  Guess 
I  better  make  sure  .   . 

.  .  .S'funny.  I  couldn't 
remember  locking  it  ...  It 
did  look  suspicious  when  those 
bullets  turned  out  to  fit 
Jerry's  revolver,  and  .  .  . 
G-g-gosh!  Wh-wh-what  was 
THAT?  Oh!  Ha  ha.  It  was 
only  the  curtain.  Had  me 
scared  for  a  moment.  .  .  . 
Wonder  what  else  that 
fellow's  written." 

PARKE  CUMMINGS. 

*  *  * 

Immoderate  Gratitude 

Mrs.  Elbert  Elliott  of  the 
Havelock  vicinity  will  be  pre- 
sented with  a  bronze  Humane 
society  medal  as  well  as  four 
boys. 

—Lincoln  (Neb.)  Star. 
*  *  * 

Spooky! 

Miss  H ,  in  years  gone  by, 

made  her  residence  in  Jackson 
with    her    grandmother,      Mrs. 

S.  E.  H. ,  who  has  gone  to 

her  Heavenly  Home,  and  her 
return  visits  are  always  a 
delight  to  those  who  know  her. 
— From  Jackson  (Miss.)  Clarion- 
Ledger. 


It's  the  same  old  triangle  stuff — 
only  it  did  seem  like  suicide  for  a 
while.  The  trouble  with  these 
things  is  that  it  always  turns  out 
to  be  the  one  you  least  suspect. 
You've  always  got  to  be  on  the 
lookout  for  that  .  .  .  No,  that's 
wrong,  because  how  could  you 
account  for  the  locket  being  in 
Elkins's  possession  when  the  girl 
claimed  she'd  pawned  it? 

"What  a  dumbbell  I  was!  Of 
course  Hitchcock  did  it.  I  should 
have  stuck  to  my  original  theory. 
Well,  that's  that  .   .   .  Holy  mack- 


Legerdemain 

Cay  you,  "Love's  an  errant 
fancy." 
Transiency's  no  detriment. 
Any  subtle  necromancy 

Palls  when  the  illusion's  spent. 

Know  you  not  that  great  magicians 
All    must   play    "the    one    night 
stand"? 

Under  similar  conditions 

Cupid  does  his  sleight  of  hand. 

Come,  enjoy  a  little  magic. 

("Now    you     see    it    now    you 
don't") 
If  you  feel  you  must  be  tragic — 

There  are  other  girls  who  won't. 

CARROLL    CARROLL. 
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The  Curious  Tale  of  A.  Jones 


^  r  ^  ZJi^  SBAHAD  Jones   was 

^^k   fr^      ^^  jilted  his  sweetie, 
mm^SiS--^        robbed  his  dad, 
^^^^^  J    Holes   in    the    grand 

piano  bored. 
Slapped   his   mother,    and   stole   a 
Ford. 

Virtuous  burghers,  wroth  and  sad. 
At  the  dreadful  doings  of  Asbahad, 
Uttered  prophecies  dark  and  grim, 
Concerning  A.  and  the  end  of  him. 

But   Asbahad   now   is  (strange   to 

tell) 
Far  astray  from  the  road  to  hell, 
In  bogs  of  virtue  he's  trapped  and 

sunk. 
Heads  the  choir, and  is  neverdrunk. 

And  the  tale  of  him  and  his  curious 

change. 
While   lacking   a   moral,   is   rather 

strange; 
It  mayn't  be  high,  or  wholly  true — 
But  read  the  yarn  and  be  damned 

to  you. 

Asbahad  met  on  a  certain  day, 
While   still   pursuing   his   hellward 

way, 
A  butcher's  daughter,    the  father 

sold 
Chops    and    roasts — but    her    hair 

was  gold. 

Her  voice  was  music  from  lute- 
strings drawn. 

She  danced  like  Florence  O'Den- 
nishawn, 

And  the  smile  in  her  eyes  could 
bless  and  kill. 

Or  drive  an  avalanche  up  a  hill. 

(All  according  to  Asbahad, 
Whose  fall  was  sudden,  and  very 

bad) 
And,  sighting  a  far,  but  splendid 

goal. 
He  girded  his  loins,  and  grew  a  soul. 

Drink  and   the  devil,   the  ponies, 

dice. 
The   lady   opined,    were   far   from 

nice, 
Asbahad     chucked     them,     wine, 

cards,  bets, 
Out  of  his  life,  with  no  regrets. 

Profane  discourse  she  abhorred  as 
well. 


He   bade   good-bye   to   his  "dam" 

and  "hell," 
No  more  on  the  streets  he  spat  and 

wrangled. 
He  never  swore,  though  he  nearly 

strangled. 

He   found   a   job   and   he  worked 

thereat. 
Earned  a  raise  and  a  pleasant  flat, 
Saved  for  a  ring,  and  went  to  call 
One  lovely  night,  on  The  Cause  of 

It  All. 


But  The  Cause  of  It  All,  it  seemed, 

was  out; 
Asbahad  waited,  at  last  with  doubt, 
Till  a  boy  appeared  with  a  note  to 

say 
She  had  packed  a  valise  and  gone 

away 

With  Asbahad's  boss,  who  owned 

a  farm, 
A  house  in  town,  and  a  fatal  charm, 
Several  thousand  a  year  for  life, 
A  limousine,  and  another  wife. 

Asbahad  left  with  high  intent 
To  drink  up  salary,  ring  and  rent. 
To  paint  the  town  to  a  sunset  hue, 
And  feed  the  dogs  with  his  virtues 
new. 

But,  sad  to  record,  it  soon  was 
clear 

He  must  drown  his  grief  in  a  harm- 
less tear, 

His  bad  friends  cut  him,  he  couldn't 
stick 

A  poker-game,  and  was  promptly 
sick. 

With  a  first  mild  high-ball— Asba- 
had learned 

That  once  to  the  right  or  left 
you've  turned, 

A  change  is  hard — as  the  truth 
sank  deep. 

He  taxied  homeward,  and  went  to 
sleep. 

And  the  rest  of  the  tale  is  calm  and 
brief. 

The  first  wife,  mourning  her  mer- 
chant chief. 

Comfort  sought  in  his  brilliant 
clerk. 

Who  saw  a  duty,  and  did  not  shirk. 

Offers  at  last  were  made  and  met. 

Alimony  was  duly  set, 

And    Asbahad,    with    a    mournful 

grace, 
Assumed  his  employer's  wife  and 

place. 

They  live  in  ease  on  the  monthly 

cheques. 
The    merchant's    clerk,    and     the 

Merchant's  Ex, 
And,   like  it  or  leave  it,   good  or 

bad. 
This  is  the  tale  of  Asbahad. 

— JOSEPH    SCHULL. 
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•EXEDUSI     WHEAH  YOU  GOIW  WID  DAT  STOVE  POLISH?" 
TSE  DE  COLORED  COMEDIAN  IN  A  SHOW  AND  I  DESIRES  IT  FOR  MY  MAKE-UP!' 


It        he 


Road  Service 

HAVE  travelled 
about  a  good  deal 
g:J^  recently  and  have 
r^  held  much  conversa- 
0  ^  tion  with  tourists 
seeking  information, 
often  been  difficult  to 
answer  their  questions  but  I  have 
done  my  best.  I  am  sure  that 
many  other  people  will  find  them- 
selves similarly  placed  and  I  am 
passing  on  the  results  of  my 
experience,  as  it  is  as  well  to  en- 
courage pleasant  international  rela- 
tions and  to  stimulate  the  flow  to 
this  country  of  tourists  who  spend 
much  money  here.  The  following 
answers  are  the  ones  most  often 
needed,  selected  from  a  long  list. 
I  think  it  is  obvious  to  what 
questions  they  are  the  replies. 

Yes,  this  is  Canada,  it  is  quite 
a  large  country. 

Most  of   the    tourist   camps   are 
free  from  wolves. 


The  road  to  Ottawa  is  very  good. 

Ottawa  is  the  capital  of  the 
Dominion.  It  was  discovered  by 
Lindbergh  in   1927. 

No,  there  are  no  black  flies  in 
Muskoka  at  this  time  of  the  year. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  go  to 
Montreal.  A  permit  will  cost  two 
dollars. 

Photographs  of  the  Prince  of 
Wales  may  be  bought  in  all  the 
large  towns  and  cities. 

The  Indians  will  not  dance  in 
front  of  the  City  Hall  to-night. 

That  is  Lake  Ontario.  Half  of 
it  belongs  to  us,  the  rest  belongs  to 
Chicago. 

It  is  a  long  time  since  the  last 
moose  was  shot  on  the  main  street. 

We  spend  a  lot  of  money  on  our 
roads  to  attract  visitors.  There  is 
a  very  dusty  detour  sixteen  miles 
long  at  the  next  cross  road. 

It  is  not  very  easy  to  get  to 
Greenly  Island  by  automobile  from 
here. 


I  do  not  think  the  Governor 
General  receives  tourists  at  this 
time  of  the  day. 

Turn  to  your  right  at  Mugg's 
farm. 

I  do  not  know  where  Mugg's 
farm  is,  I  am  a  stranger  too  in  this 
part  of  the  country,  but  that  is 
what  the  man  at  the  filling  station 
told  me. 

All  right,  I  will  send  back  a 
truck  from  the  next  garage. 

Thank  you,  I  do  like  American 
cigarettes. 

Good-bye. 

GEOFFREY    L.     KEIGHLEY. 

*  *  * 

The  Age  of  Specialization 

"Mr.  Gerald  Allen,  Jr.,  Personal 
Escorter.  Tots  and  Kiddies  took  to 
school  and  returned  prompt  in  F>erfect 
condishion  if  received  that  way. 
Military  discipline.  Rates  25c  a  weak. 
Speshiol  rates  to  twins.  Refined  con- 
versashion.  No  extra  charge  for  nose 
wipin.      AD  I  ast  is  a  trial." 

—  Western  newspaper . 
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goblin  goe^r 
to  the  moviex 

y/^iirh    Carroll  Carroll 


^Jl'i^^\    EVERAL  times  I  have 

j  |#W%\  found   (or  made)   oc- 

^  casion      to      mention 

"Moana  of  the  South 

Seas".        I      think     I 

called    it    a    master- 

piece'or  maybe  just  swell.     Now  I 

have    a*  story    which    is    sufficient 

excuse  to  mention  it  again. 

^The  two  brothers,  Robert  and 
David  Flaherty,  were  summoned 
to  the  sacred  mosques  of  Holly- 
wood and  told  by  the  moguls  that 
they  must  do  a  similar  picture 
about  the  folks  on  the  Marquesas. 
The  idea  for  the  film  sounded  to 
the  Flaherty  boys  to  be  a  good 
one^ — Frederick  O'Brien's  story  of 
the  disastrous  effect  of  white  civil- 
ization on  the  natives.  At  any 
rate,  thinking  it  would  be  fun  to 
go  back  to  the  old  country,  they 
agreed. 

Accordingly  many  cameras  and 
cameramen,  lights  and  light  men, 
props   and   property    men,    Monte 
Blue,    Raquel    Torres    and    a    few 
other     white     native     Hollywood- 
nymphs    were    loaded    on    a    boat 
bound  cut  for  the  South  Seas.     It 
was  a  hot  day  when  the  party  landed 
and    it   got   hotter.      The    climate 
was    more    than    Californian    and 
the    movie    folks    didn't    like    it. 
What  was  worse,   they  said   so  to 
everyone    who    could    understand 
them    and     many    who    couldn't. 
Unpleasantness  ran  practically  rife. 
To   top   this   the   Flaherty   boys 
got  to  thinking  about   the   Holly- 
wood   script    they    had    in    hand — 
altered   so   that   Mr.   O'Brien,    the 
author,    who    was    to    aid    in    the 
filming   and   direction   didn  t-  and 
decided   they   were   not   partial   to 
ham  in  such  hot  weather.     Cables, 
it  is  understood,  were  exchanged. 
Finally,    the    Flahertys    were    pre- 
vailed upon  to  continue  and  shot 
several     fine    scenes    of     beaches, 
waves,  natives  and  the  like. 


Then  came  the  business  of  tak- 
ing the  yarn  and  knitting,  with  it, 
Mr.  Blue,  Miss  Torres  and  the 
rest  into  the  scenery.  A  nice 
location  was  located  several  miles 
from  camp  and  the  complaining 
company,  struggling  all  the  way, 
dragged  out  to  it  to  work.  Mr. 
Blue,  cast  as  a  hard-hitting,  almost 
indestructible,  beach  -  comber, 
naturally  fought  hardest  of  all — 
naturally  because  he  hated  the 
country  most.  He  fought  so  hard, 
under  the  broiling  sun,  that  before 
even  a  mild  love  scene  could  be 
played,  Mr.  Blue  calmly  fainted. 

Mr.  Blue  weighs  probably  175 
pounds,  or  more,  and  these  1 75 
pounds,  or  more,  had  to  be  car- 
ried the  several  miles,  or  more, 
back  to  camp.  Once  safe  at  the 
camp  Mr.  Blue  came  quietly  too 
and  asked,  "Do  1  look  alright?" 
Whereupon  the  two  Flahertys  fled 
shrieking  for  the  next  boat  home 
and  are  now  in  New  Mexico  plan- 
ning to  do  for  the  Pueblos  what 
they    did    for    the    South    Sea    Is- 


landers in  "Moana"      but  on  their 
own. 

Mr.  W.  S.  Van  Dyke  finished 
the  picture,  in  fact,  did  most  all 
of  it  and  don't  get  the  idea  from 
what  I've  said  that  it  isn't  worth 
seeing.  Monte  Blue,  in  spite  of 
his  fainting  spells,  does  some  fine 
acting  and  Senorita  Torres,  a 
torrid  little  Mexican,  is  nice  and 
seductive  and  acts  sufficiently  well 
to  be  convincing.  The  picture  has 
synchronized  sound  accompani- 
ment that  is  often  terrible,  often 
not  terrible  but  always  completely 
unnecessary.  "Flower  of  Love 
is  the  theme  song  and  that's  un- 
fortunate. 

A  NOTHER  picture  of  far  places 
is  "Lost  In  The  Arctic,"  story 
of  an  expedition  that  set  out  to 
find  what  happened  to  four  men 
who  mysteriously  disappeared  from 
among  Stefansson's  explorers  way 
back  during  1920-24  and  found  out 
by  golly.  En  route  they  took  time 
off  to  hunt  whale,  walrus  and  polar 
bear  and  take  charming  photo- 
graphs of  baby  seals,  penguins  and 
seagulls. 

"Lost  In  The  Arctic,"  too,  has 
synchronized  accompaniment  and 
it  is  about  as  convincing  as  a  busy 
drummer.  The  walruses  were  all 
equipped  with  Klaxons  and  the 
seagulls  sounded  like  that  man  in 
vaudeville  who  imitated  bird  calls 
but  was  a  little  hoarse   the  night 


^GRi^nnr*  HoMT^t?'' 


BENIGN  OLD  LADY  (TO  MURDERER):  "BUT  WHY  DID    YOU   SHOOT 
PEOPLE?     DIDN'T  YOU  KNOW  IT  WAS  A  SIN?" 
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you  were  there.  "Lost  In  The 
Arctic"  and  "White  Shadows  in 
the  South  Seas"  are  both  highly 
recommended  for  the  good  points 
they  possess. 

This  department  now  resumes 
its  natural  pre-occupation  with 
crime.  Two  more  tales  that  have 
to  do  with  murder,  hearts  that 
break  and  other  violence  are 
"Forgotten  Faces"  and  "The  Per- 
fect Crime." 

"Forgotten  Faces"  is  worth  see- 
ing for  the  marvellous  perform- 
ances of  Clive  Brook,  Baclanova 
(my  favorite  Russian  actress)  and 
William  Powell  (my  favorite  non- 
Russian  actor  with  a  mustache) 
who  will  soon  be  seen  as  Philo 
Vance  in  "The  Canary  Murder 
Case." 

'"THE  Perfect  Crime"  is  re- 
commended not  only  because 
Clive  Brook  gives  another  ex- 
cellent performance  in  it  but  be- 
cause in  one  of  the  titles  "you're" 
is  spelled  "your";  because  you 
won't  know  quite  what  the  story 
is  about  after  sitting  through  the 
picture  twice,  so  faulty  is  the  con- 
tinuity and  direction  and  finally 
because  there  are  a  thousand 
laughs  in  the  so-called  synchroni- 
zation of  dialogue  and  noises  which 
come  too  early,  too  late,  too  loud 
and  too  often. 

Next  month  you  are  all  invited 
to  come  and  bring  your  battle 
axes.  .  .  Emile  Jannings  in  "The 
Patriot." 

And  Briefly 

"LOVES  OF  AN  ACTRESS"— 
Pola  Negri  in  an  implausible  tale 
of  the  carryings  on  of  a  Parisian 
gutter-girl  who  gets  to  be  the 
great  Rachel  and  then  checks  out 
because  a  good-clean  youth  comes 
into  her  life  and  she  doesn't — oh, 
you  know. 

"HOT  NEWS"— Bebe  Daniels 
in  a  comedy  of  news-reel  work  that 
is  fast  and  furious  but  not  very 
funny. 

"THE  MYSTERIOUS  LADY" 
— Greta  S.  A.  Garbo  in  a  bit  of  hot 
news  from  pre-war  Vienna. 

—  CARROLL  CARROLL. 
*  *  * 

Certain 

"So  your  father  knows  the  exact 
moment  he  will  die,  does  he,  the 
exact  year,  month  and  day?" 

"Yassuh,  he  had  ought  to.  The 
jedge  tole  him." 


Goblin  Now  Offers  Its  Readers  Over  $10,000 
in  Free  Prizes 

More  than  $16,000.00  has  been  distributed  in  prizes  by  Goblin 
to  its  readers  during  the  past  eighteen  months.  This  current  issue 
announces  the  latest  contest  with  $10,000.00  offered  in  free  awards. 
This  is  the  greatest  prize  list  ever  offered  in  Canada. 

Goblin  contests  have  achieved  a  tremendous  following,  comparable 
to  that  won  by  the  late  Lord  Northcliffe  in  his  various  powerful  publica- 
tions in  Great  Britain.  Farm  and  city,  the  great  and  lowly,  the  young 
and  old,  men  and  women  are  attracted  by  these  puzzles;  many  enter 
for  the  splendid  entertainment  which  they  derive  from  attempting  to 
solve  these  interesting  problems,  others  with  a  set  determination  to 
triumphantly  carry  off  the  major  prize;  in  this  latest  instance  any  model 
of  the  magnificent  La  Salle  car,  valued  at  $3,875.00. 

A  remarkable  feature  of  past  contests  which  has  greatly  interested 
the  various  judges  has  been  that  the  majority  of  the  larger  prizes  have 
been  won  by  those  in  the  smaller  towns  and  by  farmers.  In  the  last 
contest  the  second  prize  was  captured  by  one  of  the  fair  sex,  Mrs. 
Walter  D.  Poole,  the  wife  of  a  farmer  at  Neepawa,  Manitoba.  Past 
experience  proves  that  it  is  not  the  bankers  or  brokers  or  other 
mathematicians  whom  one  might  expect  to  excel  in  these  contests,  but 
rather  the  winners  have  been  from  a  wide  cross-section  of  activities, 
from  gentlemen  to  journalists,  from  flappers  to  philosophers. 

This  new  competition  offers  a  splendid  opportunity  for  you  to  call 
into  play  all  of  your  accuracy  and  patience.  It  yields  tremendous 
satisfaction  and  amusement  dividends  and  whether  or  not  you  are  a 
prize  winner  you  secure  your  subscription  to  Goblin  at  the  regular 
rate.  If  you  are  not  satisfied  with  the  answer  you  secure  after  working 
on  the  chart  in  this  issue  or  wish  to  verify  it,  write  for  further  charts, 
they  will  gladly  be  furnished  without  cost. 

A  number  of  letters  have  been  received  from  time  to  time  querying 
as  to  how  Goblin  can  profitably  pay  these  enormous  prize-lists.  The 
present  is  a  splendid  time  to  explain  our  position.  Goblin,  like  other 
national  publications,  has  the  choice  of  employing  large  crews  to  tour 
Canada  securing  subscriptions  or  of  securing  subscribers  through  con- 
tests. By  the  former  method  considerable  expense  is  incurred  through 
salaries,  travelling  expenses  and  commissions  with  no  resultant  advantage 
to  the  subscriber.  Through  our  policy  of  conducting  contests  these 
same  subscriptions  are  secured  at  the  same  cost  to  us  but  in  this  latter 
instance  it  is  our  readers  who  secure  through  free  awards  the  money 
which  must  otherwise  go  to  the  subscription  agent.  We  feel  that  our 
decision  to  reward  our  readers  rather  than  independent  agents  is 
appreciated  as  evidenced  by  the  enthusiasm  which  has  greeted  the 
announcement  of  each  new  contest.  Fairness  and  absolute  integrity 
characterizes  the  conducting  of  this  and  all  our  previous  Puzzle  Contests. 
A  further  guarantee  of  the  absolute  impartiality  which  will  be  accorded 
all  contestants  is  given  in  the  fact  that  the  following  gentlemen  have 
consented  to  act  as  contest  judges:  Messrs.  Perry  J.  Giffen,  Toronto  Star 
Weekly;  William  Houston,  Regina  Leader-Post;  and  T.  B.  Godfrey, 
chartered  accountant. 

Former  prize  winners  of  $500.00  or  more  are:  Rev.  A.  W.  Guild, 
Hamilton;  Messrs.  EUing  Lee,  Carstairs,  Alta.;  James  D.  Bradley, 
Ottawa,  Ont. ;  Robert  McKay,  Montreal,  Que.;  Wesley  Denman, 
Winnipeg,  Man.;  Geo.  Tindale,  Mount  Elgin,  Ont.;  W.  D.  Wales, 
Oban,  Sask.;  Louis  Hamonic,  Assiniboia,  Sask. ;  T.  C.  Dennis,  Ottawa, 
Ont.;  James  Chadwick,  Sydney,  N.S.;  Willi-m  Hands,  Ottawa,  Ont.; 
and  Mrs.  Walter  D.  Poole,  Neepawa,  Man. 

Turn  to  pages  22  and  23  and  see  for  yourself  how  intriguing  this 
puzzle  is.  Then  remember  that  your  chance  of  success  in  this  contest 
is  as  great  as  that  of  anyone.  In  a  few  weeks  this  magnificent  prize  list 
will  be  divided  among  the  fortunate  entrants.  Your  decision  now  may 
make  it  possible  for  you  to  enjoy  the  superb  luxury  of  the  first  prize,  the 
La  Salle  Car.     Don't  regret  later,  begin  NOW! 
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OVER  $10,00000  OFFERED 

GOBLIN  MAGAZINE'S 

Win  a  La  Salle  Sedan  Free!— 99  Other 


FIRST  PRIZE — Total  value  up  to  3!r,,87r,.00  — 
La  Salle  Kive-PasseiiKer  Sedan  plus  $2,()()U  cash 
bonus,  at  the  rate  of  twenty  times  the  sub- 
scription money  remitted.  This  bonus  limited 
to  a  maximum  of  $2.00(1.  A  contestant  mu.st 
send  in  not  less  than  $.').00  worth  of  subscrip- 
tions to  qualify   for  this   prize. 

FIRST  PRIZE  (if  contestant  does  not  qualify 
as  above)—  McLaughlin-Buick  Five-Passenger 
Sedan  valued  at  .$1,840.00.  The  minimum  sub- 
scription to  qualify  for  this  prize  is  $3.00.  If 
a  contestant  sends  in  five  dollars,  he  qualifies 
for    the    La    Salle    Sedan. 

FIRST  PRIZE  (if  the  contestant  does  not  quali- 
fy as  above) — Chevrolet  Sedan  valued  at 
$x!l2.(lrt.  This  is  the  first  prize  if  winner  sends 
in    only    $2.00    subscription. 

SECOND  PRIZE — Total  value  $2,392.00.  Chev- 
rolet Sedan,  plus  $1,500.00  cash  bonus  extra,  at 
the  rate  of  fifteen  times  the  subscription  money 
remitted.     This   bonus  limited  to  a  maximum   of 

$1,. 500. 00. 

THIRD  PRIZE — Total  value  $1,400.00.  Fada  A. 
C.  Electric  Radio,  seven  tube  set  valued  at 
$400.00  plus  $1,000.00  cash  bonus  extra  at  the 
rate  of  ten  times  the  subscription  money  remit- 
ted. This  bonus  limited  to  a  maximum  of 
$1,000.00. 

FOURTH  PRIZE— Total  value  $875.00.  Columbia 
Vivatonal  Phonograph,  Console  Model,  valued 
at  $37  5,110  plus  $500.00  cash  bonus  extra  at  the 
rate  of  five  times  the  subscription  money  re- 
mitted. This  bonus  to  be  limited  to  a  maxi- 
mum   of    500.00. 

FIFTH  PRIZE — Total  value  $600.00.  Fada  A. 
C.  Electric  Radio,  six  tube  set,  valued  at 
$300.00  plus  $300.00  cash  extra  bonus  at  the 
rate  of  three  times  the  subscription  money  re- 
mitted. This  bonus  to  be  limited  to  a  maxi- 
mum   of   $300.00. 

SIXTH    TO    TENTH    PRIZES — Cash    of    $20.00 


CORRECT   ANSWER    UNKNOWN 

To  guarantee  to  every  one  taking  pa;t  in  this 
contest  that  no  one  holds  the  correct  an.swer  to 
the  puzzle,  several  figures  were  erased  after  the 
original  drawing  was  made  and  before  the 
puzzle  form  was  printed.  These  figures  were 
removed  by  Messrs.  Perry  J.  Giffen,  Toronto 
Star  Weekly;  William  Houston,  Regina  Leader- 
Post,  and  T.  B.  Godfrey,  chartered  accountant, 
who  kindly  consented  to  act  as  judges  of  the 
contest.  The  figures  were  removed  from  the 
chart  at  different  times,  and  the  judges  hold 
the  total  of  the  numbers  which  they  erased. 
No  one  knows  what  numbers  were  erased. 
Notes  of  the  missing  numbers  were  made  and 
are  now  under  lock  and  seal.  When  the  con- 
test is  over,  the  numbers  erased  from  the  puz- 
zle chart  will  be  added  together  and  subtracted 
from  the  original  total.  The  contest  dei)art- 
ment  knew  the  correct  answer  before  the  figures 
were  taken  out.  but  now  nobody  knows  the 
correct  answer.  The  answer  now  will  be  the 
sum  total  of  the  figures  appearing  in  the  chart 
above. 

There  are  no  tricks  to  this  contest.  It  is 
merely  a  matter  of  skill  in  finding  all  the  num- 
bers shown  and  then  adding  correctly.  We  wish 
it  clearly  understood  that  there  are  no  hidden 
figures.  Every  number  can  be  plainly  seen. 
The  degree  of  your  care  and  skill  will  deter- 
mine the   prize   which   you  will   win. 

The  ONLY  requirement  for  entry  to  contest 
are  those  listed  here.  You  will  note  their  ex- 
treme simplicity,  and  a  careful  reading  now 
will    avoid    any    possible    confusion    later. 


Secure  Correct  or  Nearest  Correct  Total  of  Numbers  Above  to  Win  La  Salle  Car 

The  problem  is  to  add  together  all  of  the  numbers  shown  above.  Each  figure  is 
clearly  indicated,  and  they  run  from  two  to  nine;  the  sixes  have  a  curved  stem;  the 
nines  a  straight  stem;  all  are  single  numbers,  there  are  no  combinations;  add  them  as 
if  each  figure  stood  one  above  the  other  in  a  single  column.  Every  figure  in  the  pic- 
ture is  complete.  If  in  doubt  about  any  of  the  Figures,  send  in  the  chart  with  a 
figure  marked,  to  the  contest  department,  who  will  gladly  tell  you  what  it  is. 


This  new  102!)  model.  5-passenger  McLaughlin- 
Buick  Sedan,  is  first  prize  if  the  winning  con- 
testant forwarded  his  solution  under  the  con- 
ditions noted  in  Prize  List  found  in  this  Advert. 


A  CHILD  BRAIN   DEVELOPER 
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in  FREE  PRIZES 

GREATEST  CONTEST 

Awards 


This  is  the  Largest  Prize  List 
Ever  Offered  in  Canada 


$350  SPECIAL  BONUS  PE I :E,G 

Twenty  times  the  subscription  remittance 
will  be  paid  to  the  candidate  sending  in 
the  first  correct  or  nearest  correct  answer 
to  the  puzzle,  received  in  Goblin  Contest 
Office,  not  later  than  October  13th,  1928. 
Bonun    not   to    exceed   $200.00. 

Ten  times  the  subscription  remittance  will 
be  given  the  second  nearest  solution  by  this 
date.      Bonus  not  to  exceed  $100.00. 

Five  times  the  subscription  remittance  will 
be  paid  the  third  nearest  solution  by  this 
date.      Bonus   not   to   exceed    $50.00. 

The  contestant  winning  a  Special  Bonus 
Prize  will  not  be  barred  from  winning  one 
of  the  regular  prizes.  Special  Bonus  Prize 
winners  will  be  announced  along  with  the 
regular  winners. 


SECOND  PRIZE— This  smart  Chevrolet  Sedan 
valued  at  $892.00.  together  with  cash  bonus 
noted    elsewhere    under    Prize    List. 


ENJOY  GOBLIN'S  WIT 

Goblin  is  the  most  strikingly  original  publi- 
cation in  Canada.  Its  humor  is  native  and 
spontaneous.  The  drawings  interpret  with 
kindly  wit  and  whimsey,  the  more  amusing 
episodes  of  our  daily  life.  It  is  thoroughly 
Canadian  in  its  entire  viewpoint.  It  is  wide- 
awake in  its  outlook,  penetrating,  yet  always 
fair  in  its  criticisms,  and  the  most  entertaining 
and  amusing  publication  in  the  Dominion. 
Goblin  reflects  in  humorous  perspective  the  life 
and  thought  of  this  country,  as  seen  through 
the  vigorous  pens  and  brushes  of  many  gifted 
Canadians. 

Through  this  Great  Contest  you  will  secure 
the  most  brilliant  of  Canadian  publications  at 
the  regular  subscription  price,  and  at  the  same 
time,  if  you  are  accurate,  win  one  of  the  major 
piizes  absolutely   without  cost. 

During  the  past  few  months  Goblin  Magazine 
has  distributed  more  than  $16,000.00  in  Prize 
Money  to  successful  contestants  in  every  Prov- 
ince   in    the    Dominion. 

In  this.  Goblin's  Fourth  Great  Puzzle  Contest, 
the  value  of  the  awards  has  been  increased  to 
over  $10,000.0(1;  this  is  the  greatest  Prize  List 
ever  offered  in  Canada.  In  a  few  weeks  the 
division  of  these  prizes  will  be  made.  Some- 
one will  win  this  luxurious,  magnificently  ap- 
pointed La  Salle  Car.  Will  it  be  you?  Your 
decision  NOW  will  determine  whether  you  will 
be  that  fortunate  person!  The  first  prize  re- 
presents a  modest  fortune  in  itself.  Someone 
will  win  it.  You  alone  must  decide  whether 
you   will  be  that  person! 


This  or  any  other  modi 
$3,875.00,  with  cash  bor 
First  Prize  in  this,  Gobi 
Puzzle  Contest.  Visuali: 
steering  wheel  of  this  n 
La    Salle    Car,    one    of    t 


a  Salle  Car  of  value 
i  noted  elsewhere,  is 
Magazine's  Greatest 
yourself  behind  the 
j^nificently  appointed 
proudest    names    in 


motordom.  Surely  here  is  a  prize  worth  work- 
ing tor  and,  best  of  all,  the  work  is  the  best 
of  fun.  Don't  misplace  this  advertisement. 
Read  the  instructions  and  begin  NOW.  In  a 
few  weeks  this  distinguished  car  may  be 
YOURS.      You.    alone,    must    decide! 


GENERAL  RULES 


(1)  Contest  is  open  to  everyone  except  (a) 
Employees  of  Goblin  and  their  immediate 
family;  (b)  Prize  winners  in  former  Goblin 
contests   who   won   more  than   $100. 

(2)  To  enter  contest  it  is  necessary  to  enclose 
at  least  $2  for  an  8-months'  subscription  to 
(Joblin  Magazine.  See  Prize  List  found  else- 
where in  this  advertisement  and  note  how  the 
value  of  your  prize  is  increased  by  sending  in 
a  lull  year  s  subscription  to  Goblin  and  .sub- 
scriptions  from    your   friends. 

(3)  A  contestant  can  solicit  friends  for  sub- 
scriptions and  for  such  subscription  he  or  she 
will  be  entitled  to  submit  solutions  to  the 
puzzle;  also  those  who  subscribe  through  a 
contestant  may  submit  solutions  to  the  puzzle. 
Get   your   friends   to   help   you  get   subscriptions. 

(4)  All  solutions  must  be  accompanied  by  a 
cash  subscriiition,  otherwise  they  will  not  be 
accepted.  All  solutions  are  recorded  and  cannot 
be  changed  once  they  are  received  at  the  con- 
test office. 

(.5)  It  is  not  necessary  for  a  contestant  to 
send  in  the  entire  amount  of  subscription  money 
ac  any  one  time.  Accurate  records  are  kept, 
and  every  time  a  contestant  makes  a  remit- 
tance, the  amount  will  be  added  to  the  previous 
amount    which    a    contestant    has    to    his    credit. 

(6)  Contestants  can  send  in  a  different  answer 
to  the  puzzle  each  time  they  make  a  remit- 
tance, but  not  more  than  one  prize  and  bonus 
will  be  paid  to  one  family  living  at  one  home 
address. 

(7)  EXTRA  PUZZLE  FORMS  MAY  BE  OB- 
TAINED FREE  BY  WRITING  TO  THE 
CONTEST    DEPARTMENT,    AND    WILL    ALSO 


(SI  All  money  orders,  cheques  or  i)ostal  notes 
must  be  made  payable  to  Goblin  Magazine; 
acknowledgments  will  be  made  immediately  upon 
receipt    of     solutions. 

(9)  If  the  correct  answer  is  not  sent  in  by  any 
contestant,  the  prizes  will  be  awarded  for  the 
nearest   correct   solution. 

(10)  In  the  event  of  a  tie,  a  second  puzzle  will 
be  mailed.  This  puzzle  will  be  a  problem  re- 
quiring accuracy  in  addition  and  subtraction. 
Only  those  tieing  will  be  permitted  to  solve  the 
second    puzzle. 

(11)  Solutions  to  the  contest  must  be  in  the 
Goblin  oflice  not  later  than  6  p.m.,  December 
Sth.  1928.  Solutions  mailed  and  having  the 
postmark  of  not  later  than  December  8th, 
1928,  and  received  by  us  not  later  than  De- 
cember 15th,  1928,  will  be  accepted.  The 
correct  answer  will  be  announced  in  the  Jan- 
uary issue  of  The  Goblin  Magazine,  published 
about  January  1st.  Contestants  are  advised 
to  send  in  their  answers  as  soon  as  possible. 
Special  bonuses,  which  will  be  noted  elsewhere 
in  this  advertisement,  are  offered  for  early 
solutions. 

(12)  In  entering  the  contest,  contestants  agree 
to  abide  by  the  rules  of  the  contest  and  to  ac- 
cept the  decision  of  the  judges  as  final.  The 
Goblin  Magazine  reserves  the  right  to  amend  or 
add  to  the  rules  of  this  contest,  if  necessary, 
for  the  protection  of  the  interests  of  both  the 
contestants  and  Goblin  Magazine.  The  right  is 
also  reserved  to  refund  subscriptions  and  to  dis- 
qualify any  contestants  whom  the  Judges,  the 
contestants'    representatives,    deem    undesirable. 


SOLUTION    BLANK    TO    BE    USED    BY    CONTESTANTS 
blank    must   be    used    when    sending    subscriptions    and    solutions 


MY  ANSWER  TO  THE  PROBLEM   IS 
Gentlemen:    Kindly    enroll   my   name   as 


contestant   in    your   puzzle 


contest.      I  am   enclosing  herewith   the   sum   of   $ which 

kindly  place  to  my  credit,  both  as  entrance  fee  to  the  contest  and  as 

a  paid-up   subscription  to   Goblin  for   the   following   party   or  parties. 
If  you  are  already  a  subscriber  to  Goblin   and  you   send  in   a   paid-in-advance 
subscription   for  yourself,  write  the  word  "renewal"  in  place  designated. 


SUBSCRIPTION 
PRICE  LIST 
$2.00  8   Months 

3.00  1    Year 

5.00  2   Years 

7.00 3    Years 

9.00  4   Years 

10.00  5   Years 


1.      Name 

St.   Address 


Is  this  your 

date'/ 

Name 

St.   .Address 


Amount  $ 

New  or 
Town   and   Prov Renewal 


addresses   on    pla 

lo  the  puzzle  '/ 


Town   and   Pr 
paper. 


No) 
...  If  th 


How  much   money   have  you   sent  in  to 
olution  wins   a   prize,   send    it  to 


Town   and   Prov 

(Name    and    address    must    be    iirinted) 
Please   answer   all   questions   on    this    form    and    mail    same    to — < 

The   Contest    Department,    Goblin    Magazine,    86    Adelaide    St.    East,    Toronto    2,    Ont. 

Note — If   your    subscription    was    sent   in    by    another   contestant,    you    must   put   his    or   her 

name  below: 

■Name St.  Address 


City  or  Town... 


..Prov., 


Gl 
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ITERARY  cant- 
hooks  have  been 
sharpened  and  the 
%  ^^^  great  log-rolling 
^^f  ^  carnival  is  under 
way  from  Nome  to 
Key  West  for  this  new  novel.  The 
cardinals  of  criticism  on  the  most 
authoritative  publications  of  the 
continent  devote  unheard  of 
amounts  of  space  to  this  straight- 


bcokx 


forward  history  of  a  rather  com- 
monplace man  who  got  hardboiled. 
A'sudden  transposition  from  mod- 
erate recognition  among  a  few 
readers  of  certain  periodicals  too 
aesthetic  to  mention  to  a  place  in 
the  limelight  for  which  Charles  A. 
Levine  would  probably  be  willing 
to  give  up  Paris,  has  been  the  fate 
of  its  author.  Only  once  before  has 
Scribner's  Magazine  published  in 
one  issue  two  stories  by  the  same 
writer.  The  other  writer  was 
Ernest  Hemingway,  another  Home 
Boy  Who  Made  Good,  and  the 
luminaries  among  the  literati  have 
discovered  a  kinship  in  style  be- 
tween the  two  men.  This  review, 
however,  must  reflect  rather  the 
point  of  view  of  one  who  makes  no 


pretensions  to  cutting  a  fine  figure 
in  a  high  hat,  who  hates  the  tawdry 
and  the  insincere,  who  likes  to  feel 
his  breath  catch  now  and  again, 
who  has  read  a  book  and  knows 
v\hat  he  likes.  And  to  this  one. 
Strange  Fugitive  (Ccpp  Clark)  is 
two  weeks'  vacation  with  pay  and 
a  case  of  Bacardi  thrown  in. 

I  don't  know  what  the  new 
"school  "  of  writers  is  called.  I 
doubt  if  they  call  themselves  any- 
thing. Their  distinguishing  feature 
is  that,  characteristically  modern, 
they  agree  with  Einstein  that  one 
way  to  go  forward  is  to  go  back. 
They  have  gone  back  to  the 
simplicity  of  the  natural  flow  of 
thought,  and  in  the  case  of  Strange 
Fugitive  the  result  is  as  convincing 
as  life. 

Harry  Trotter  had  a  good  job  in 
a  lumber  yard.  He  gets  fired,  be- 
comes fed  up  with  his  wife,  teams 
up  with  a  friend  and  together  they 
drift  into  the  bootlegging  "racket." 
If  the  plot  were  as  simple  as  that, 
the  book  would  be  not  one  whit 
less  an  artistic  masterpiece,  for 
through  its  pages  it  matters  little 


.;i-:-;-^fl^^' 


^^ 
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•HEY.  DADI     WALK  SLOW— CATCH  UP  WITH  US." 
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what  Harry  Trotter  is  doing  in 
comparison  with  the  vivid  chronicle 
of  his  thoughts  and  speeches.  But 
there  is  a  great  deal  more  to  it 
than  that.  The  frame  work  of 
adventure  is  as  thrilling  as  the  best 
detective  yarn.  If 
proof  be  needed,  per- 
haps the  best  indica- 
tion is  the  fact  that 
a  rabid  baseball  fan 
of  our  acquaintance 
took  Strange  Fugitive 
by  accident  to  a  cru- 
cial double-header. 
He  reports  the  most 
exciting  afternoon  he 
has  had  in  many 
months.  He  under- 
stands, he  says,  that 
a  baseball  game  or 
something  was  in  pro- 
gress too,  though  he 
is  not  willing  to  vouch 
for  it.  The  lads  with 
the  long  hair  and  a 
predeliction  for 
Cuban  cigarettes  are 
keen  about  it.  But 
Strange  Fugitive  is  the 
other  way,  too. 

^BOUT  Heavenly 
Discourse  by 
Charles  Erskine  Scott 
Wood  (Irwin  and 
Gordon)  a  guy  has  to 
be  careful  what  he 
says.  It  is  certainly 
not  a  book  for  chil- 
dren, morons  or  re- 
formers, to  none  of 
whom  this  particular  review  is 
addressed.  You  must  not  be 
shocked  when  I  tell  you  that  it 
consists  of  a  series  of  short  sketches 
in  play  form  with  Heaven  as  its 
locale,  in  which  God  and  many 
well-known  characters  sacred  and 
profane  are  made  to  take  part. 
One  who  takes  but  a  cursory  glance 
through  the  pages  might  be  excused 
for  dismissing  the  volume  as  some- 
thing of  a  blasphemous  non-essen- 
tial. In  point  of  fact,  it  is  far  from 
that.  It  is  a  serious  and  bitter 
satire  upon  many  of  the  foibles  of 
to-day.  It  has  been  called  Vol- 
tairian and  Rabelaisian.  It  is  both. 
The  fact  that  the  author  has  con- 
ceived it  in  a  Jovian  mood,  coupled 
with  an  atmosphere  of  impersonal 
detachment  has  given  it  forceful- 
ness  so  potent  that  one  feels  that 


it  matters  little  whether  or  not 
Heavenly  Discourse  is  read  and 
approved  of.  The  book  is  there 
and  the  printing  of  one  copy  would 
have  been  justified.  Throw 
away  your  dogmatic  conceptions 
if  you  have  the  temer- 
ity to  buy  Heavenly 
Discourse.  I  recom- 
mend it  to  the  intelli- 
gentsia  on  whom 
unfortunately,  the 
morals  it  points  will 
be  wasted,  since  if 
they  are  really  of  the 
intelligentsia  and  not 
simply  high  brows 
they  know  or  suspect 
them  pretty  strongly 
already. 

J  WANTED  to  get 
the  utmost  thrill 
out  of  The  Man  Who 
Killed  Fortescue  by 
John  Stephen  Strange 
(Doubleday,  Doran  & 
Gundy)  so  I  left  the 
door  of  the  back 
porch  open  the  night 
I  settled  down  with  a 
couple  of  pillows  at 
our  back  to  read  it. 
I  have,  however,  to 
report  that  after 
getting  halfway 
through ,  I  went 
downstairs  in  my  bare 
feet  for  a  glass  of 
buttermilk  from  the 
icebox,  without  even 
turning  on  the  lights 
or  whistling.  1 1  reads  like  a  mystery 
story,  and  the  Crime  Club  (what- 
ever that  is)  have  selected  it,  which 
is  to  me  the  only  mystery  about  it. 
The  same  general  attitude  goes 
for  The  Black  House  in  Harley 
Street  by  J.  S.  Fletcher  (Doubleday, 
Doran  &  Gundy),  a  dreadful  hodge- 
podge of  impossibilities.  Fletcher 
has  apparently  gone  Edgar  Wallace. 

IN  Canadian  Short  Stories  (Mac- 
millan),  an  anthology  collected 
by  Raymond  Knister,  I  read  for  a 
pleasant  while,  and  I  liked,  it 
seemed,  the  more  recently  written 
stories  the  best,  which  may  prove 
that  the  Canadian  short  story  is 
improving  or  that  I  belong  to  the 
modern  generation.  Either  con- 
clusion proved  correct  would  result 
in  the  delight  of 

ALDEN    DANIELS. 


BOOKS 


Our  Daily  Bread 

By 
Frederick  Philip  Grove 

The   story   of     a   hero  of 
the  North  West.   Rugged 


CANADIAN  SHORT  STORIES 

A  vivid  collection!  The  best  examples  of  the 
work  of  Morley  Callaghan.  Merrill  Denison. 
Mazo  de  la  Roche  and  twenty  other  Cana- 
dian writers  of  distinguished  short  fiction. 


$2.50 


The  Silver  Tassie 

I     IBy  Sean  O' Casey 

A  trenchant 
tragedy  in  four  acts 

$2.25 


TUac/MiM 
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AT  LARGE! 

A  heretofore  unpublished 
photograph  of  a  man  who  has 
never  heard  of  "Castrol"!  It 
is  understood  that  he  stated 
"Oil  is  oil,  and  that*s  all  there 
is  to  it"  ! ! 

Should  you  meet  anyone 
looking  like  this  gentleman, 
or  acting  like  him,  be  kind! 
Direct  him  to  the  nearest 
Castrol  dealer  or  refer  him 
directly  to  this  office. 

C.  C.  WAKEFIELD  &  CO. 

LIMITED 

"The  All-British  Firm" 
330  Bay  Street  Toronto,  Ont. 

HEAD  OFFICE:  LONDON,   ENGLAND 


'WAKEFIELD 


MOTOR  OIL 


Taking  No  Chances 
Wife:        "Have    you    cut     that 
article    'How    to    live    to    be    100 
Years  old'  out  of  the  paper?" 

Husband:  "Yes,  your  mother 
must  not  read  it.  " 

Ulk,  Berlin. 

*  *        * 

"What  do  you  want  to  be  when 
you  grow  up?" 

"What  daddy  is." 
"What  is  your  daddy?" 
"Out  of  work." 

— Kikcriki,    Vienna. 

Genius 

Karl  (to  sister  who  is  eating  a 
cake):  "Let  us  play  at  'Zoo.'  I 
will  be  the  elephant." 

Sister:    "What  can  I  be?  " 
Karl:     "The  dear  old  lady  who 
feeds  him  with  cakes.  " 
— Lustige  Kolner  Zeitung,  Cologne. 

*  *        * 

"Does  Mr.  Miller  love  me?  1 
heard  him  tell  you  yesterday  that 
he  reckoned  me  very  highly." 

"Yes,  but  we  were  discussing 
your  age." 

*  *        * 

A  Gay  Deceiver 

"Erwin  said  that  1  was  the  hand- 
somest and  cleverest  girl  he  had 
ever  known." 

"You  should  not  marry  a  man 
who  deceives  you  during  the  en- 
gagement." 

— Puppet. 

*  *        * 

Supplied 

Mother:    "Why  is  baby  crying?" 

Nurse  (in  next  room):  "He 
wants " 

Mother:  "Well,  give  him  what 
he  wants." 

The  baby  howls  louder. 

Mother:  "Why  didn't  you  give 
him  what  he  wanted?" 

Nurse:  "1  did.  It  was  a  bee." 
— Legion  Weekly. 

*  *        * 

In  the  Dark 

Emigration  Official:  "Married 
or  single?" 

Applicant:    "Married." 

Emigration  Official:  "Where 
were  you  married?  " 

Applicant:    "1  don't  know." 

Emigration  Official:  Don't  know 
where  you  were  married?" 

Applicant:  "Oh,  I  thought  you 
said  'Why'." 

— Everybody's. 
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^^Q^revolutLonan/  new  pen 


OUT  of  the  great  diversity  of  fountain  pens 
now  emerges  GOLD  SEAL,  the  master 
pen  of  all.     Not  in  a  week,  or  a  month,  or  a 
year,  did  it  come  into  being.     Ten  years  of 
research,     of     study,     and     hard,     exhaustive 
experiment  lie  behind  this  new  perfection  in 
writing  instruments. 

Eversharp   has   long   been   acclaimed  the 
world's    finest    pencil.      To-day,    the    GOLD 
SEAL  pen  moves,  at  once,  into  place  on  the 
same  high  level  of  achievement. 

Thousands  wfll  buy  a  GOLD  SEAL  this 
Autumn.      Why    not    be   among    the   first    to 
experience  the  pride  of  owning — of  showing 
^-of  using  this  amazing  pen,  years  ahead  of 
its  time? 

Examine  a  Wahl-Eversharp  GOLD  SEAL 
in  the  stores  to-day.  Admire  its  beauty — feel 
its  perfect  balance — tingle  to  the  pleasure  of 
writing  with  a  PERFECT  pen. 


GOLD  SEAL  pens  are       >*q 
modestly  priced  at        ^0» 

rOver'size  Black  and  Pearl  models. at  $10) 


*i|g^«*^ 
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Thlsisapeifedpen,  @S 
manufactu  red  to  give  \^ 
liferimesati'sfaction.  \m 
HlncondlUonailLq  \M\ 
Qimranteed-  vm 
against  all  defects.       \M 


WAmBVmSHARP 
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Goblin  gives 
a  prize  of  five 
dollars  for 
the  best  letter 
published 
each  month. 
No  attention 
will  be  paid 
to  anony- 
mous letters. 


The  $5.00  Prize-Winning  Letter 

Stratford,  Ont. 
Editor, 

Goblin  Magazine 
Toronto. 
Dear  Sir: 

For  an  article  in  your  last  issue  I  have 
both  to  thank  you  and  reprimand  you.  1 
refer  to  your  suggestion  for  making 
"death  masks"  of  living  people  as  a 
hobby.  1  will  admit  that  you  refused  to 
accept  responsibility  for  complexions  lost 
this  way,  but  you  have  much  more  to 
answer  for.  My  brother,  aged  twelve, 
one  of  the  worst  of  the  Youngest  Gener- 
ation, reads  your  elevating  sheet,  and 
conceived  the  idea  of  making  a  death 
mask  of  the  cat.  Everything  went  well 
until  the  plaster  was  well  on  and  the  cat 
escaped.  The  next  time  the  cat  was  seen 
was  when  it  charged  into  my  older  brother 
who  was  staggering  in  from  a  smoker  at 
about  2  a.m.  After  watching  the  masked 
cat  tear  madly  around  the  room  for  a  few 
minutes,  my  wayward  brother  called  for 
pen  and  ink  and  witnesses  and  straight- 
way signed  the  pledge.  Since  then  he  has 
been  so  grumpy  that  our  house  is  a  dismal 
place.  Hurry  along  your  next  issue  to 
relieve  the  gloom. 

Yours,  etc., 

M.   Irwin. 
*       •        * 

Children  Cry  for  It 

168  Evelyn  Avenue, 
Toronto  9, 

Sept.  15th,  1928. 
Dearest  Goblin: 

When  Goblin  comes  in  my  door,  com- 
monsense  flies  out  the  window,  and — I 
wish  I  could  truthfully  say — vice  versa. 
I  am  then  compelled  to  listen  to  the  inane 
and  absurd  giggles  of  three  children  of 
school  age;  those  of  tender  years  not 
having  their  literary  taste  developed  and 
being  naturally  more  susceptible  to  de- 
moralizing influences.  I  find  it  an  un- 
mitigated nuisance,  as  it  usually  wastes 
a  whole  evening  which  could  be  spent 
more  profitably  reading  the  comics  in  the 
daily  papers. 

(Mrs.)  a.   a.   Robinson. 


fvee  j^peech 


Postman  Into  Terrier 

528  Sixth  Ave.,  Medicine  Hat, 
Alberta,  Canada, 
September  15th,  1928. 
To  "Free  Speech," 
Goblin  Magazine,  Toronto. 
Dear  Goblin: 

I  live  in  a  town  that  has  the  reputation 
and  bears  the  blame  of  making  the 
weather,  there  is  truth  in  that  for  we 
rarely  have  time  to  make  any  decent 
weather  for  ourselves.  Kipling  gave  us 
a  kind  of  notoriety  by  saying  we  "had  all 
Hell  for  a  basement"  but  the  thermo- 
meter drops  to  fifty  below  in  January 
just  the  same.  We  are  also  dubbed  the 
town  that  was  born  lucky,  some  of  us 
are  and  some — well — the  postman  who 
brought  the  last  copy  of  Goblin  is  not. 

I  have  a  Boston  terrier,  who,  in  spite 
of  his  breed,  is  not  cultured  in  the  least, 
he  is  determined  to  rid  the  world  of  one 
postman  at  least,  he  cares  nothing  for 
the  newspapers,  magazines,  returned 
manuscripts  and  bills  I  receive  each 
morning  but  slips  innocently  out  of  the 
back  door  to  sneak  round  to  the  front 
and  await  patiently  the  arrival  of  the 
mail.  Yesterday  morning  the  Goblin 
was  left  or  rather  flung  on  the  bottom 
door  step,  the  postman  and  the  dog  were 
mere  specks  on  the  horizon  when  I  reached 


the  door.  The  main  fact  is,  that  I  got 
the  Goblin,  the  dog  returned  wearing  the 
famous  lady  and  tiger  smile  and  everyone 
except  the  postman  was  happy. 

I  prefer  the  Goblin  to  any  humorous 
magazine  I  have  ever  read  (this  is  not 
applesauce  dear  Goblin  altho  Autumn  is 
approaching  and  1  know  a  little  hat  shop 
where  five  dollars  would  help  and  not 
hinder)  I  do  and  111  tell  you  and  the 
world  why.  First  because  I  am  one 
hundred  per  cent.  Canadian,  immensely 
proud  of  the  fact  and  deeply  interested 
in  Canadian  literature  and  its  progress. 
Secondly  because  you  hit  the  happy 
medium  in  humor.  It  is  not  of  the 
English  brand  that  you  brood  deeply 
upon  for  a  week  and  then  have  to  give 
up,  or  yet  the  obvious  broad  jokes  of 
America's  magazines  of  humorous  type. 
There  is  something  for  the  whole  family 
to  enjoy.  For  instance  being  a  radio, 
not  a  golf  widow,  the  skit  on  page  one 
met  my  warmest  approval,  the  picture 
below  caused  my  small  son  with  wild 
whoops  of  joy  to  hunt  up  a  discarded 
sling  shot,  and  not  being  above  a  sly  dig 
at  myself  the  spectacle  of  the  lady  who 
forgot  to  count  her  calories  asking  for  a 
booktoloseherself  in  tickled  my  risibilities. 
R.T.L.  can  present  as  clever  an  X-Ray 
picture  of  a  celebrity  as  one  could  wish 
to  read.  One  of  the  consolations  of  not 
being  in  the  limelight  is  that  your  pet 
vices  such  as  South  Sea  Island  movies, 
Fanny  Hurst  stories  and  marshmallows 
cannot  be  hung  on  a  coast  to  coast 
clothes  line  for  all  to  see. 

(Continued  on  page  32) 


•I   CARRIED  HER  BOOKS  AND  BOUGHT  HER   CANDY    FOR   A   WEEK- 
OUGHTER  KISS  HER? " 
•NAW.     YOU  DONE  ENOUGH  FOR  THAT  WOMAN  ALREADY!" 
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You  turn  it  on  and  let  it  alone.  You  don't  need  to  know  what 
makes  it  work  and  you  don't  have  to.  Simply  leave  that  to 
the  engineers  who  constructed  this  Radio  Receiver  with  the  greatest 
accuracy  and  precision  known  in  the  industry — all  you  know  is  that 
it  works  and  it  works  perfectly  all  the  time.  You  will  never  hear 
better  Radio." 


HERE  is  Fada — leader  in  elec- 
tric Radio  Receivers.  Here 
is  Fada — the  wonder  of  Radio. 
Here  is  Fada — for  perfect  Radio 
reception. 

The  Fada  30  illustrated  here  is 
constructed  to  utilize  227  type  in- 
direct heater  tubes  which  last  three 
times  as  long  as  other  tubes.  It 
operates  direct  from  the  electric 
light  socket,  single  dial,  seven 
tubes,  illuminated  station  finder, 
adjustments  for  long  or  short 
antenna,  phonograph  attachment, 
smooth  volume  control,  completely 
shielded  and  placed  in  a  beautiful 
burled  walnut  consol  with  Adam 
brown  finish.  Built-in  Fada  4 
speaker.  Convenient  size — 40  ins. 
by  16  ins.  Price  $250.00  without 
tubes. 

//  the^^nearest  Fada  dealer  is  not 
known  to  you,  write  or  phone 

Fada  Radio  Limited 

821  Queen  St.  E.,  Toronto 

Electric  Sets  -  $150  to  $460 

Battery  Type  -  95  to    400 

Fada  Speakers  -  25  to    100 

Fada  Quality  Throughout 
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BLEMISHES     J' 

yield  to  its  antiseptic 
action.  Permanent  de- 
fects are  concealed  by  a 
subtile  film  of  adorable 
beauty.  A  pure  skin  of 
exquisite  loveliness  is 
yours  thru  its  use. 

Made  in  ^Vhite  -  Flesh  -  Rachel 
Send  10c.  for  Trial  Size 

Ferd.  T.  Hopkins  &Son,  Montreal 


GOURAUOS 

ORIENTAL  CREAM 


HIGH  SCHOOL  BOARDS 

and 
BOARDS  OF  EDUCATION 

Are  authorized  by  law 
to  establish 

Industrial, 

Technical  and 

Art  Schools 

With  the  approval  of  the 
Minister    of    Education. 


"TXAY  and  Evening  Classes  may 
■*-^  be  conducted  in  accordance 
with  the  regulations  issued  by  the 
Department  of  Education. 


nPHEORETICAL  and  Practical 
•^  Instruction  is  given  in  various 
trades.  The  schools  and  classes 
are  under  the  direction  of  an 
Advisory  Committee. 

A  PPLICATION  for  attendance 
•**■  should  be  made  to  the  prin- 
cipal of  the  school 


COMMERCIAL  Subjects.  Man- 
ual Training,  Household  Science 
and  Agriculture  and  Horticulture 
arc  provided  for  in  the  Courses  of 
Study  in  Public,  Separate,  Contin- 
uation and  High  Schools  and  Col- 
legiate Institutes  and  Vocational 
Schools  and  Departments. 


Copies  of  the  Regulations  issued  by 
the  Ontario  Department  of  Education 
may  he  obtained  from  the  Deputy 
Minister  of  Education. 


No  Accounting  For  Taste 

"Water,  water,"  sobbed  the 
thirst-racked  shipwrecked  sailor 
who  had  just  been  rescued  by  a 
trans-Atlantic  liner. 

"Listen  to  the  darn  fool,"  re- 
plied the  American  Tourist. 

— Harvard. 

"Haven't  I  seen  you  some- 
where before?" 

"Perhaps,  I've  been  there  sev- 
eral times."  — Lord  Jeff. 

*  *        * 

Gadzooks 

"How  came,  Schylus,  that  they 
flunked  your  son  at  Oxford?" 

"Egad,  Horatio,  he  was  taking 
a  physiology  exam  and  they  caught 
him  counting  his  ribs." 

— Juggler. 

*  *        * 

He:  "Darling,  wouldn't  you 
like  to  sail  away  on  a  silvery  moon- 
beam — just  you  and  I  together — 
toward  those  twinkling  stars  where 
all  is  infinite,  even  love.  And  we 
could  dwell  in  eternal  bliss  far 
from — " 

She:  "Oh,  I  couldn't,  Jimmy, 
not  tomorrow.  I  have  a  date  with 
my  hairdresser  at  four." 

Ohio  State  Sun  Dial. 

*  *        * 

Go  Ahead 

Betty:    "Do  you  ever  have  any 

green  lipsticks?" 

Clerk:    "Green  lipsticks?" 
Betty:     "Yes,  a  railroad  man  is 

going  to  call  on  me  to-night." 

Northwestern  Purple  Parrot. 

*  *        * 

Peppery  Golfer:  "Dash  it  all, 
sir,  stick  your  tie  inside  your  waist- 
coat! I  thought  you  were  a  flag- 
post!" 

— London  Opinion. 

*  *       * 

The  Perfect  Man 

She:  "You  know  I  like  variety. 
— it's  the  spice  of  life." 

He:  "Look  me  over,  kid,  my 
name  is  Heinz." 

Orange  Peel. 

*  *        * 

Farmer  (explaining  coon  hunt- 
ing): "Then  when  we  runs  the 
coon  up  a  tree  we  chop  the  tree 
down  and  git  him." 

Lady:  "My,  but  you  must  have 
lots  of  trees  to  be  so  careless  in 
chopping  them  down!" 

Farmer:  "We  have,  lady.  The 
woods  is  full  o'  them." 

— Jack  o   Lantern. 


C^sa 

mouthwash, 
gargle  and 

to  prevent  infection 

That  never-empty  place  in  medicine 
cabinets  belongs  to  Absorbine,  Jr. 

As  a  mouthwash  it  is  germ  destroy- 
ing, cleansing  and  refreshing. 

As  a  gargle  it  soothes  and  relieves  an 
irritated  or  swollen  sore  throat. 

With  a  dentifrice  it  gets  at  crevice- 
hidden  germs;  keeps  brush  clean. 

With  a  shampoo  it  destroys  dandruff 
germs  and  stimulates  tha  scalp. 

It  is  delightfrjl  after  shaving  and  a 
first  aid  for  cuts  and  scratches. 

At  alt  druggistf',  $1.2^,  or  postpaid. 

Liberal  trial  bottle,  loc,  postpaid. 

W.F.YOUNG,  Inc. 

203  Lyman  Building 

MONTREAL 


The  cool,  comforting  flavor 
of  WRIGLEY'S  Spearmint 
is  a  lasting  pleasure. 

It  cleanses  the  mouth  after 
eating— gives  a  clean  taste  and 
sweet  breath. 

It  is  refreshing  and 
digestion  aiding. 


C9DUN 

—  HAS  — 

40,000  CIRCULATION 
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"Listen.  This    newspaper     is 

talking  about  me." 

"What  does  it  say  about  you?" 
•'In   March.    15.743,987    persons 
travelled    in   the   Madrid  trams.     I 
was  one  of  them." 

— Buen  Humor,  Madrid. 
*        *        * 

Boston 

"Madam,  this  is  Christmas.  Are 
you  going  to  celebrate?" 

"Oh,  no,  every  one  is  doing  it  to- 
day. We'll  have  a  small  select 
party  some  other  time." 

— Harvard  Lampoon. 


"Eve!    You've  gone  and 

dress    suit    in    the    salad 

—Ski-U-Mah. 


Adam 
put   my 

again." 

*  *        * 

Prof.:  "Now,  I  want  you  to 
write  an  advertisement  of  some 
sort.  Make  it  the  kind  that 
people  will  return  to  read  again.' 

The  heel  of  the  class  turned  in 
the  following: 

"WATCH  THIS  SPACE  NEXT 
WEEK."  —Widow. 

*  *       * 

Strange  Malady 

Zoology  Professor:  "What  dis- 
ease do  we  associate  with  biting 
dogs>" 

"I-I  come  from  Arkansas,  sir," 
wailed  the  timid  Freshman.  "We 
n-never  bite  any  down  there." 

— Malteaser. 

*  *        * 

Extravagance 

A  young  man  of  Skibo  has  just 
returned  from  Glasgow,  full  of 
stories  and  trinkets. 

"And  mither,  I  bocht  a  baro- 
meter; tae  tell  ye  when  it's  to  rain, 
mither." 

"Unca'd-for  extravagance!" 

moaned  the  old  lady.  "What  dae 
ye  think  Proveedence  gied  yer 
faither  the  rheumateesm  for?" 

—  Wasp. 


Being  "held  up"  is  never 
pleasant,  but  —  Player's 
always  please. 
It's  the  Tobacco  that  Counts.' 


PLAYER'S 

NAVY  CUT 


PRMSlg 

has  ever  worn  out 


boats,  the  Kermath  runs  and  runs  and  runs.     No  Kermath  has  ever  worn  out. 

Tell  us  about  your  boat  and  let  us  recommend  a  Kermath  installation  that  will  give  you 

lasting  joy  for  years  to  come.     3  to  ISO  H.P. 

KERMATH  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 
5867  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich.  90  King  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

A  RERM^H  ALU^S  RUNS 
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■'here's  sufficient  of  the 
■*-  famous  foaming  tooth 
paste  in  the  Minty  tube  to 
last  88  days,  using  it  twice 
daily.  Being  highly  con- 
centrated, half  an  inch 
thoroughly  cleanses  teeth 
gums. 

^uy  Minty's  for 
Economy 


triple  action 

tooth  paste 


MORE  ? 


:^9 


LOOK 


THE 
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Magic  Ground" 


FOR  RADIO 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
or  Money  Refunded 

Simple  to  install — Increases 

volume — and  brings  in 

the  distant  places. 

Get  yours  and  enjoy 
real  radio  reception 

Original  idea  used  by  amateur 
in  Western  States  and  through 
which  he  got  Australia,  London, 
etc.,  on  a  3-tube  set. 

Order  now— $3.00  post  paid. 


MAIL  SALES  CO. 

200  Concord  Ave.,  Toronto 

Enclosed  find  $3.00,  for  which  send 
me  one  "MAGIC  GROUND." 


Signed... 
Address 


Free  Speech 

{Continued  from  page  28) 
The  book  reviews  are  splendid,  the 
reviewer  coming  out  flatfooted  and  speak- 
ing his  mind  when  necessary  there  by 
saving  the  average  unlucky  reader  in 
many  cases,  two  fifty  that  could  be  applied 
with  ease  to  the  month's  grocery  bill. 

We  need  smiles  as  well  as  sermons  in 
our  everyday  lives.  Long  may  Goblin 
live  to  gladden  us. 

Sincerely, 
Josephine  H.  Legh. 
(Mrs.  Denis  F.  Legh). 

A  Champion  for  Carroll 

598  Princess  Avenue, 
London,  Ontario, 
The  Editor,  Goblin, 

1 70  Bay  Street,  Toronto. 
Dear  Sir: 

In  a  recent  issue  of  your  magazine  we 
noticed  a  very  "low-brow"  attack  on  your 
movie  critic  and  his  efforts. 

It  has  always  been  a  difficult  matter  for 
me  to  distinguish  between  the  "low"  and 
the  "high"  brows!  Myself,  I  wish  that 
the  producers  would  occasionally  flatter 
their  audiences  by  assuming  that  they 
have  a  little  intelligence!  But  perhaps  I 
am  "high-brow."  I  leave  that  to,  shall  I 
say,  my  worthy  opponent. 

It  seems  to  me  that  the  anachronisms 
in  movies  to-day  are  so  numerous  that  a 
vast  number  of  pictures,  which  would 
otherwise  be  quite  enjoyable,  are  rendered 
absolutely  ridiculous.  Pictures  now-a- 
days  cost  so  tremendously  that  an  extra 
thousand  or  two  would  scarcely  be  noticed. 
I  would  advocate  a  sort  of  official  "error 
spotter."     I  believe  it  would  pay. 

So,  say  I,  keep  up  the  good  work,  Mr. 
Critic,  and  if  you  ever  get  tired  I  wouldn't 
mind  the  job  myself! 
Sincerely, 

Margaret  L.  Steven. 

A  Business  Help 

2081  Ottawa  Street, 

Regina,  Sask. 
To  the  Editor,  Goblin, 

Toronto. 
Dear  Sir: 

In  our  office  a  Goblin  arrives  punctual- 
ly every  month,  and  I  am  surely  grateful. 

In  June's  issue  the  satire  article  on 
General  Currie  was  very  clever  and 
amused  me  very  much. 

I  must  say  this  magazine  is  a  recreation 
for  two  reasons,  because  it  is  an  entirely 
Canadian  magazine  and  I  am  naturally 
more  interested  in  articles  concerning  my 
own  country  than  others,  and  because  of 
its  humor  and  sarcasm.  I  am  especially 
thankful  for  this.  Its  cheer  acts  on  the 
feelings  of  all  the  office  staff,  and  tends  to 
make  us  all  closer  friends. 

I  hope  others  may  see  this  and  under- 
standingly    introduce    Goblin    to    their 
offices.     I  am  sure  it  will  be  a  success. 
Sincerely, 

B.  Morrison. 

Came  the  Dawn! 

185   Gormley  Avenue, 

Toronto 
Dear  Mr.  Editor: 

At  last  you  have  seen  the  light  of  day! 
It  only  took  half  a  dozen  batteries  of 
verbal  howitzers  to  get  the  idea  into  your 
great  and  slow-moving  mind  that  when 
all  your  readers  were  requesting  a  short 
story,  they  meant — well,  what  do  you 
think — a  short  story!  "I'm  So  Shy"  by 
Beatrice  Redpath,  is  splendid.  Give  us 
more  of  the  kind. 

Wishing  you  every  success, 

(Mrs.)  Alice  Partridge. 


For  Better 
Radio 

Reception 

Use  Neii¥ 

Tubes 


The  new  UX-201B 
has  exactly  the 
same  characteris- 
tics of  clarity, 
volume  and  long 
life  as  the  UX- 
201A  yet  re- 
quires only  half 
the  filament  cur- 
rent.   Price    $2.50. 


The  new  UX- 
121 B,  the  im- 
proved power  am- 
p  1  i  f  i  e  r  for  use 
with  the  new 
UX-201B  radio- 
trons.  Price  $4.25. 


Enjoy  the  best  reception 
from  your  Radio  by  replac- 
ing your  old  tubes'  with 
Westinghouse  genuine 
Radiotrons. 

There    is    a    Radiotron    for 
every  purpose. 
UX-201A,     WX-25,     UX- 
171A. 
AC  tubes  UX-226,  UY-227. 

Made  in  Canada  by 

Westinghouse 

PIONEERS  IN  RADIO 


Original 
Drawings 

From  C9DLIN 

By  Well  Known  Artists 

GOBLIN  has  on  hand  hundreds  of 
original  drawings,  used  recently, 
which  cin  be  purchased  as  low 
as  from  $1  to  $5  apiece.  These  include 
pen  and  ink.  wash,  charcoal  and  pencil 
sketches  and  make  very  nice  pictures 
for  framing.  They  can  be  seen  at  any 
time  from  9  to  5  at  the  Goblin  Offices, 
86  East  Adelaide  Street,  Toronto. 

For  people  living  outside  Toronto: 

If  you  will  write  us,  mentioning  the 
Goblin  artists  you  prefer  and  the 
number  of  originals  you  wish,  we  will 
make  a  selection  for  you  and  mail 
tli.Mii  r.O.D. 
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Garage  for  Sale? 

Tawatinaw,  Alta., 

September  7,  1928. 
Editor, 

Goblin  Magazine, 
Toronto,  Ontario. 
Dear  Sir: 

Am  taking  the  liberty  of  writing  you 

about   your   magazine.      H ,   fire   and 

brimstone,  I  can't  see  why  the  public 
falls  for  such  atrocious  bunk  as  that  in 
the  Goblin. 

Of  course,  I'll  admit  I'm  a  little  off, 
but  was  always  considered  as  being  very 
clever  until  1  came  in  contact  with 
Goblin's  last  contest.  Why!  I  was  so 
sure  of  winning  that  Buick  1  even  sold 
my  "Old  Ford"  to  build  a  new  garage. 
Yes,  and  added  $140.00  to  what  the  old 
ford  brought  (which  was  $22.50).  But 
nevertheless,  we  have  a  nice  garage  for 
the  old  buggy. 

Well,  am  waiting  patiently  for  the  next 
contest  to  start.  I  have  put  away  $10.00 
for  a  five  years'  subscription,  but  do  not 
want  to  use  it  until  the  next  contest  com- 
mences, so  bust  those  fellows  along  or 
I'll  have  to  throw  away  another  $3.00  for 
a  year's  subscription. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Ray  Johnson. 


Not  a  Fly 

R.R.   1,  Summerland,  B.C. 
August  25,  1928. 
The  Editor, 
'  Goblin, 
Toronto. 
Dear  Sir: 

Compared  with  the  leading  humorous 
journals  of  this  world,  I  believe  Goblin 
should  be  called  (and  is,  by  me)  one  of 
the  best  of  them. 

I  suppose  some  readers  expect,  accord- 
ing to  their  letters  to  you,  that  a  magazine 
can  be  made  to  please  them  as  well  as 
the  other  40,000  or  100,000  or  1,000,000 
readers,  but  permit  me  to  say  that  if 
Goblin  were  made  to  please  these  critics 
you  would  find  your  circulation  number- 
ing about  12  (one  dozen)  per  month. 

Your  best  cartoonist  is  undoubtedly 
Prise,  although  there  are,  so  to  speak,  no 
flies  on  any  of  them,  and  Ricardo  is  quite 
as  good  in  his  particular  style. 

The  burlesque  number  was  an  absolute 
treat.  That  one  on  the  "Canadian  "  is 
a  masterpiece,  and  "Bride's  Progress"  is 
made  unforgettable  by  that  masterly 
photograph  at  the  foot  of  the  page. 
Best  wishes  and  all  that, 

M.  Vernon  Nockley. 

What  About  the  Roast  Beef  of 
Old  England?    _  __-_ 

Winnipeg,  Man. 
Goblin, 
Toronto. 
Gentlemen : 

Your  slamming  cartoon  at  the  expense 
of  the  Klu  Klux  Klan  in  your  last  issue 
is  an  outrage.  This  splendid  organization 
is  our  only  hope  of  preserving  in  Canada 
the  fine  ideals  which  have  made  the 
British  Empire  what  it  is  to-day. 
Indignantly  yours, 

John   Kazak. 

Not  Free  Speech 

Maine  paper- — Mrs.  E.  Robinson,  last 
Thursday,  gave  a  party  to  a  group  of 
tight  ladies  who  played  bridge  and  had  a 
most  enjoyable  time. 
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A  Real  Man's  Drink 

O'Keefe's  Dry  .  .  .  full  of  pep  .  .  . 
full  of  sparkle  .  .  .  gives  utter  thirst 
satisfaction.  Like  a  rare  old  wine, 
its  mellow,   zestful  flavour  satisfies. 

Say  "O'Keefe's  Dry" — -and  order  it 
by  the  case  or  carton. 


GINGER  ALE 

ELGIN  6101  TORONTO 

Maimers  of  fine  beverages  since  1846 
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Goblin 


Crisp  autumn  air.  .  . 
the  thud  of  a  uell- 
kicked  pigskin  •  .  . 
burning  leaves  .  .  . 
ch  rysan  t  he  mums  ! 


I 

T[&uthsLa.8t 
Stated** 

Percy  Marks,  author  of  The  Plastic 
Age,  has  written  a  new  college  novel 
which  should  sweep  across  the  coun- 
try just  as  sensationally.  It  is  the 
real  story  of  an  athlete  who  went 
away  to  college  to  get  an  education 
and  not  to  take  part  in  any  outside, 
rah-rah  activities.  Youth^s  Last 
Stand  is  its  title.  It  is  daring  and 
trvie.  It  will  rock  the  foundations 
of  many  athletic  and  social  stand- 
ards in  our  colleges  today.  It  also 
happens  to  be  a  thrilling  story  in 
his  best-seller  manner,  and  a  genu- 
ine publishing  scoop. 

COLLEGE  HUMOR,  during  the 
football  season,  will  have  a  brilliant 
collection  of  short  stories  about  our 
greatest  sport. 

A  NEW  SPORTS  DEPARTMENT 

A  large  department  devoted  to  college 
sports,  for  men  and  women,  is  being  de- 
veloped hy  C0LLE<;E  humor.  It  will  be 
a  forum  for  the  leading  coaches,  players 
and  sports  writers  in  American  college  cir- 
cles, and  will  be  edited  by  Joe  Godfrey,  Jr. 
This  magazine  already  numbers  among  its 
contributors  on  sports  such  men  as: 

ALL  STAR  WRITERS 
Bill  Ropkr  Grantland  Rice 

Knute  Rockne     Westbrook  Pegler 
Bob  Zuppke  Major  John  L.  Griffith 

W.  O.  McGeehan  and  Many  Others 

On  Sale  at  all  News-stands 

C&llgeHumOr 


1050  N.  La  Salle  St. 


CHICAGO 


The  Age-Old  Story 

Visitor:    "Why  are  you  here,  my  poor  man?" 
Convict:    "Because  she  loved  nice  things." 

—Life. 

*  *        * 

Author:  "My  autograph  in  the  book?  Surely. 
"'To  my  very  dear  friend — '  I  say,  what  is  your 
name?" 

— L'Intransigeant  (Paris). 

*  *        * 

Expensive  Education 

"Fadder,  you  told  me  you  would  gif  me  a  dollar 
efry  time  I  got  an  A  in  colitch.  Fadder,  I  made  two 
last  week." 

"Veil,  Son,  here's  two  dollars.  Now  you  quit  stidy- 
ing  so  much,  it's  bad  for  you." 

— Whirlivind. 

*  *        * 

A  loaf  of  bread,  a  jug  of  wine,  and  thou 
Beside  me  singing  in  the  wilderness; 
Ah,  wilderness  were  Paradise, 

— 'an'  how! 

Jack,  o'  Lantern. 

*  *        * 

Not  Rare 

Amateur  Hunter:  "What  is  the  name  of  the 
species  I  just  shot?" 

Guide:  I've  been  investigating  and  he  says  his 
name  is  Smith."  — Royal  Purple. 

*  *        * 

I  Should  Take  a  Chance 

Abie  (after  walking  long  in  silence):  "Vy  don't 
you  say  somedings,  Ikey?" 

Ikey:    "Freeze  your  own  hands!" 

—West  Point  Pointer. 

*  *        * 

Yvonne:  "And  does  that  nice  little  cow  give 
milk?" 

Silas:  "Well,  not  exactly;  you  gotta  sorta  take 
it  away  from  her." 

— Denison  Flamingo. 

*  *        * 

This  Thing  Has  Got  to  Stop 

"I'm  my  wife's  fourth  husband." 
"You're  not  a  husband;  you're  a  habit." 

— Mercury. 

*  *        * 

Better 

May:  "You  haven't  brains  enough  to  cook  a 
dinner." 

Belle:  No,  but  I  have  brains  enough  to  get  one 
without  cooking  it.  — Judge. 

A  Joke  We  Used  the  Scissors  For 

She:  "It  says  here,  'A  preposition  is  a  poor  word 
to  end  a  sentence  with'." 

He:  "That  the  bunk.  What'd  you  want  to  get 
that  book  to  be  read  out  of  from  for?" 

— Widovo. 

"You'll  come  crying  home  when  your  last  scent 
is  gone,"  said  the  mother  skunk  to  her  wayward  son. 

— Brovon  Jug. 
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At  the 
Entrance  to 

New  York 


OTEEL  rails  from 
the  West  and  North  lead 
you  to  the  front  doors  of 
the  Belmont— just  a  step 
from  the  Grand  Central 
Terminal.  And  the  Bel- 
mont gives  you  easy  access 
to  the  business  and  shop- 
ping sections  and  the 
theatre  district  of  New 
York  City. 

Whether  you  stay  at  the 
Belmont  for  a  day  or  a 
month  you  will  see  why  it 
is  a  place  that  people  come 
back  to.  Real  personal 
service  and  hospitality 
await  all  who  come  within 
its  doors. 


ROY  S.  HUBBELL 
Manager 


The  Belmont 

Park  Avenue  and  42nd  Street 

At  Grand  Central  Terminal 

New  York  City 


A  Bowman  Biltmore  Hotel 


"Another  word,  and  I'm  a  widow!" 
— Lusiige  Kolner  Zeitung,   Cologne. 

Who  Is  Dis  Boid? 

"Who  killed  cock  robin?" 
"Me,"  said  the  sparrow.  "Wid 
my  little  gat  I  shoot  him  full  of 
lead,  and  I'll  do  the  same  fer  any 
other  high-hat  boid  that  comes 
nosin*  around  dis  south  end  of 
Chicago!" 

— Harvard  Lampoon. 

*  *        * 

Wigg:  "Sorry  to  keep  you  wait- 
ing old  man  but  I've  just  been 
setting  a  trap  for  my  wife." 

Wagg:  "Heavens!  What  do 
you  suspect?" 

Wigg:  "A  mouse  in  the  pantry!" 
America's  Humor. 

*  *        * 

Obliging 

Eager  Youth:     "One  kiss  from 
you  and  I  could  die  happily." 
Bored:    "Well,  here's  your  kiss." 

*  *        * 

Sorry 

"Give  me  a  sentence  with  the 
word  beneficence  in  it.  ' 

"Where  have  you  beneficence  1 

went  away?" 

*  *        * 

Mother:  "Son,  you've  been 
drinking;  1  smell  it  on  your 
breath." 

Son:  "No,  ma'am;  1  ate  frogs 
at  the  K.  K.  K.  initiation  and 
you  smell  the  hops. 

— Black  orid  Blue  Jay. 

*  *        * 

1st  Aviator:  "How  did  Bill  get 
killed?" 

2nd  Hero:  "He  had  to  use  his 
parachute.' 

No.   1:     "Well?" 

Again:    "He  didn't  have  it." 

—  Yale  Record. 


The  nausea,  headaches,  dizzi- 
iness,  faintness  and  disordered 
stomachs  caused  by  travel  mo- 
tion can  be  promptly  stopped  or 
prevented.  Journey  by  sea, 
train,  auto  or  air  in  perfect 
comfort  through  the  use  of 


SEASICK 


No  drugs,  no  harm,  safe 
for  everyone  including  chil- 
dren and  invalids.  Nearly 
30  years  of  successful  use. 

7ic.  &  $1.50  ai  Drug  Stores  or  direct 
The   Mothersill   Remedy  Co.,    Ltd. 

New  York        Montreal      London      Paris 


Mothers' 
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MANY  TORONTO  PEOPLE 


3  minutes  to  'New  Peace  Bridge  between  Canada 
and  Buffalo.     21  miles  to  Niagara  Falls. 

Picturesque,  restful  location.   Hotel 

Lenox  is  near  best  shops  and  theatres. 

Distinctive,  fireproof.     Good  garage. 

FAMOUS  FOR  FOOD 

Single  Rooms,  $2  to  $4;    Double,   $3  to  $6; 
A  Suite  with  bath  for  your  family,  $7  up. 

Write  for  free  road  maps,  and  hotel  booklet. 

North  St.,  near  Delaware  Ave. 
BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

I  Clarence  A.  Miner,  President. 


ThisCamera  GIVEN 


This  geouine  Hawk-Ey» 
Camera  a  giveo  «wiy 
FREE  (or  telling  only  24 
Waxed  Flowers  at  I  5  ceiUk 
Send  your  name  and  addrot 
(or      these     TO-DAY    to 

New  Idea  Gift  Co. 
DepL  C.     Walerford.  Om. 
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GOBLIN-UNIVERSAL  MOVIE  CONTEST 
WON  BY  TWELVE  YEAR  OLD  GIRL 


Lifetime  Opportunity  Won  by 
Esme  Willmott 


WINS  FROM  OVER  THOUSAND 
ENTRANTS 


Soon  Goes  to  Hollywood 

Guaranteed  Part  in  a  Universal 

Feature 


Blonde  and  i)etite,  the  adorably"!winsome 
Esme  Willmott  of  Toronto,  so  captivated  the 
hearts  of  Goblin  readers  that  she  triumphed 
in  this  magazine's  recent  Movie  Opportunity 
Contest  and  will  soon  be  on  her  way,  accom- 
panied by  her  mother,  to  fame  and  fortune 
in  this  glamorous  and  most  highly  paid  of 
professions. 

Through  winning  this  contest  over  the 
original  several  thousand  entries,  little  Esme, 
who  is  only  twelve  years  old,  goes  to  Cali- 
fornia with  all  travelling  and  hotel  expenses 
paid  for  both  herself  and  mother  by  Goblin 
Magazine  and  with  a  salary  of  one  hundred 
dollars  a  week  for  herself  and  fifty  dollars  a 
week  for  her  mother. 


Mr.  Carl  Laemmle,  president  of  Universal  Film 

Company,  one  of  the  geniuses  of  the  industry, 

inlone  of  whose  units  Miss  Willmott  wilt  make 

her  screen  debut. 


lUpon  her  arrival  at  Universal  City  she  is 
guaranteed  a  part  in  a  feature  film  to  be 
made  by  the  Universal  Film  Company,  pro- 
ducers of  The  Hunchback  of  Notre  Dame, 
The_  Phantom  of  the  Opera,  Uncle  Tom's 
Cabin  and  many  others  of  the  greatest  film 
spectacles.  Mr.  Clair  Hague,  the  general- 
manager  of  the  Canadian  Universal  Film 
Company  is  now  in  touch  with  Universal 
City  arranging  that  as  soon  as  this  company's 
casting  directors  require  a  character  of  the 
type  represented  by  Esme,  she  and  her 
mother  will  leave  for  their  great  adventure 
in  the  land  of  palms,  movie  stars  and  sun- 
shine. Meanwhile  Esme  is  scheduled  to  make 
personal  appearances  in  a  number  of  the 
B.  &  F.  Theatres  of  Toronto,  in  which  she 
will  give  a  number  of  delightful  interpreta- 
tions of  classical  and  national  dances. 

For,  this  blue-eyed,  pink  cheeked,  sturdily 
built  little  lass  is  already  something  of  a 
trouper  as  she  has  appeared  professionally 


Photograph  by  Mr.  Lyonde,  Toro  t 

Esme    Willmott,    the   vivacious   twelve-year-old   youngster  who  won  the  privilege 

of  going  to  Hollywood  as  a  guest  of  Goblin,  guaranteed  a  part  in 

a  feature  film  of  the    Universal  Film   Company. 


upon  the  stage  in  the  capacity  of  a  dancer  in 
a  number  of  theatres  in  Toronto  and  other 
Ontario  cities,  her  most  recent  Toronto  per- 
formances having  been  at  the  Uptown  Theatre 
and  Massey  Hall. 

Miss  E.  N.  Guiles,  the  well-known  classical 
dancing  instructress  of  Toronto  under  whom 
Esme  has  studied  for  more  than  four  years, 
reports  that  she  is  one  of  the  most  brilliant 
students  whom  she  has  ever  been  privileged 
to  teach. 

Esme,  whose  heart  is  naturally  deliciously 
a-flutter  with  the  anticipation  of  her  experi- 
ences in  Hollywood  said  that  she  came  to 
learn  of  this  contest  through  being  a  sub- 
scriber to  Goblin  having  entered  one  of  the 
earlier  figure  puzzle  contests.  Upon  a  search 
being  made  of  the  records  it  was  found  that 
this  ambitious  little  mite  who  looks  remark- 
ably like  a  juvenile  edition  of  the  Universal 
Star,  Laura  LaPlante,  had  made  a  remarkably 
good  showing  and  was  almost  in  the  prize 
money  upon  that  occasion. 

The  tremendous  interest  taken  in  the 
contest  is  evidenced  by  the  fact  that  Mr. 
T.  B.  Godfrey,  the  chartered  accountant 
retained  by  Goblin  to  give  an  accounting  of 
the  votes  entered  in  the  contest,  in  his  report 
states  that  5,219,500  votes  were  recorded 
for  the  different  contestants,  through  readers 
cliliping  and  forwarding  coupons  found  in 
their  issues  of  the  magazine. 

(ioBLiN  wishes  to  ex[)ress  its  appreciation 
to  its  readers  and  all  contestants  for  the 
co-operation  which  they  gave  to  assure  the 
success  of  this  contest  and  to  state  that  it 
will  endeavor  to  further  the  interests  of  any 
other  contestants  who  may  wish  to  go  to 
Universal  City;  at  the  same  time  making  it 


Mr.  Clair  Hague,  general  manager  of  Canadian 
Universal  Film  Company,  who  made  possible 
the  success  of  this  great  contest. 

clear,  however,  that  it  is  possible,  as  originally 
stated,  for  Goblin  to  guarantee  only  one 
part  and  that  one  to  go  to  the  winner. 

Esme  has  requested  us  to  thank  all  of 
those  readers  wlio  supported  her  with  their 
votes  in  this  contest  and  jiromises  to  do  her 
very  best  to  justify  their  confidence  in  her 
ability.  Later  we  hope  to  be  able  to  publish 
from  time  to  time  letters  from  her  in  which 
she  will  give  us  her  impression?  of  Moviedom 
and  record  her  progress  which  we  all  hope  will 
be  swift  and  sure. 
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Hist! 

Hey,  guys,  have  you  heard  the 
latest  "hot  one"  that's  going 
around  the  campus?  "He  was  one 
of  the  hoi  poloi  .  .  .  .  "  recited  the 
bright  young  student.  "You  should 
not  say  the  hoi  poloi,"  returned 
Professor  Printwhistle,  hotly,  "for 
hoi  in  Greek  means  The."  "Well, 
I  cawn't  help  it,  "shot  back  Mendal 
Nussbaum,  "1  stutter."  Go  up  to 
the  second  floor,  knock  three  times 
and  ask  for  Frank. 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay. 

*  *        * 

"Umbrellas  Recovered" 

— Ad.  in  Car  Cards. 
At  last!  A  profession  that  has 
been  too  long  neglected.  I  wonder 
how  much  the  enterprising  expert 
charges  for  those  that  have  been 
taken  out-of-town. 

— Exchange. 

*  *        * 

All  these  jokes  about  us  Scotch- 
men make  me  sore. 

Aw,  can't  you  take  a  little  fun? 

Sure;  but  the  jokes  are  at  our 
expense. 

— Blacli  and  Blue  Jay. 

Imaginary 

General:  "Look  here,  my  man, 
why  don't  you  be  careful?  " 

Army  Clerk:  "What  is  wrong, 
sir?" 

General:  "Why,  instead  of  ad- 
dressing this  letter  to  the  'Intelli- 
gence Officer,'  you  have  addressed 
it  to  the  'Intelligent  Officer.'  You 
should  know  there  is  no  such  person 
in  the  army." 

— Stratford  Beacon-Herald. 

*  *        * 

Saving  Time 

A  commercial  traveller,  held  up 
in  Orkney  by  a  storm,  telegraphed 
to  his  firm  in  Aberdeen:  "Maroon- 
ed here  by  storm.  Wire  instruc- 
tions." 

The  reply  came:  "Start  summer 
holidays  as  from  yesterday." 

— Caledonian. 

*  *        * 

Warm  Work 

Editor:     "You  have  made  your 

hero  too  hot-headed,  I'm  afraid." 

Writer:     "What  do  you  mean?" 

Editor:     "He  has  a  lantern  jaw 

to  begin  with,  and  his  whole  face 

is   lit   up.      His  cheeks   flamed,   he 

gave   a   burning   glance   and    then 

administered  a  scorching  rebuke." 

—  Wet  Hen. 
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Diamond  AND 
Wedding  Dings 

Insist  on  Registered 
Diamond  Value 


Registered— The  value  of  each  Bluebird  Rin 
is  guaranteed,  recorded,  certified  and  even  iden 
ified  by  a  registration  number  in  its  mounting. 


You  have  a  right  to  expect  the  diamond 
you  buy  to  increase  rather  than  diminish 
in  value  during  the  years  to  come.  If  it 
is  a  "Bluebird"  you  are  certain  that  its 
value  is  accurately  appraised  by  an  expert 
— certain  that  its  value  has  been  recorded, 
and  the  record  identified  by  a  registra- 
tion number  stamped  inside  the  mounting. 
Why  guess  you  are  making  a  wise  dia- 
mond purchase  when  you  can  know? 

Bluebird  Wedding  Rings  from  $12 
Bluebird  Diamond  Rings from$25 

SOLD  ONLY  BY    EXCLUSIVE    JEWELLERS 

Send   10  cents     in  stamps    and  the    name    of   your 

jeweller  for  the  fascinating  booklet   "The  Book 

That  Lovers  Love." 

MAURICE  J.  WALSH,  LIMITED 
Dept.  G.,      Federal  Bldg.      Toronto  2 


The  Other  Day 


an  agency  man  said  to  a  Goblin  representative, 
"Yes,  we're  putting  you  on  the  list.  We  think  you 
represent  an  excellent  medium  for  this  product. 
Your  circulation  is  25,000  is  it  not?" 

To  which  the  Goblin  representative  replied,  "No, 
it  is  not.  Although  our  rate  is  at  present  only  25c 
a  line,  Goblin  guarantees  a  monthly  average  for 
this  year  of  40  ,  000  net  paid. 

G9BLIN 

Member  A. B.C. 

86  Adelaide  Street  East,  Toronto 

Elgin  1502 


Goblin 


READ!        READ!       READ! 


—What  Hilda  Smooch  Says 

Startling  testimonial  from  Society  Queen,  Hilda 
Smooch,  fairest  of  the  season's  ('98)  debutantes, 
says  in  part: 

DEAR  SIR:  I  BAN  GOT  YOUR  GOBLIN  AND  IT  IS  ONE 
SWELL  BOOK  AND  ALL  MY  LIFE  I  HAVE  SUFFAIRE 
VERY,  VERY  MOOCH  FROM  MY  HUSBAND  HE  KICKS 
ME,  NOW  WHEN  I  WEAR  GOBLIN  UNDERNEATH  MY 
PRETTY  DRESS  YOU  SHOULD  SEE  IT  I  HAF  TO  LAFF 
HO-HO,  GOLLY  WHAT  A  BOOK  YOU  GOT.  WHY  SHOULD- 
N'T SOME  MORE  PEOPLES  BUY  IT  EH. 

LOVE  AND  KISSES  FROM  ONE  WHO  CARES. 


GOBLIN,  86  East  Adelaide  Street, 
Toronto  2 
Please  send  me  GOBLIN  for  1  year.     I  enclose  three  bucks. 


ame 


N, 
Address.. 


Absent-Minded 

Father  Kangaroo:  "Where's  the 
baby>" 

Mother  Kangaroo  (feeling  in 
pockets):  "I  guess  I  must  have 
left  it  in  my  other  clothes." 

—Wcbfoot. 

*  *        * 

Teacher:  "Johnny,  please  use 
the  word  'category'  in  a  sentence.  " 

Oscar  (rising  to  the  occasion): 
"Yes'm.  Ain't  a  bloody  category 
thing?" 

(And  ever  since  then  he's  been 
writing  for  Judge.) 

— Chaparral. 

*  *        * 

Figure  It  Out 

Bert:  "Think  of  a  number,  and 
I'll  tell  you  whether  it  is  odd  or 
even." 

Albert:  "All  right.  I  just  called 
my  girl  on  the  'phone.  Which 
number  was  it?" 

"Did  you  get  her?" 

"Yes." 

"Right  away?" 

"Yes." 

"That's  odd." 

—  IValthamstow  Guardian. 

*  *        * 

First  Student  (in  restaurant): 
"Why  are  you  swiping  those 
spoons?" 

Second  Student:  "The  doc.  told 
me  to  take  two  teaspoons  after 
each  meal."  — Ghost. 

*  *        * 

Here's  Hoping 

"Please,  sir,  does  this  elevator 
stop  at  the  ground  floor?" 

"Madame,  if  it  doesn't,  you'll 
get  an  awful  jolt." 

—  Yale  Record. 

*  *        * 

Let  There  Be  Light 

Optimist:  "1  can  see  good  in 
anything." 

The  Other  Fellow:  "Can  you 
see  good  in  a  movie  theatre  when 
you  first  go  in?"  — Life. 

Jus'  a  Lotta  Bull 

Tourist:  "These  cows  run  around 
as  though  they  were  drunk." 

Cowboy:  "Yasum;  them's  what 
we  make  corned  beef  out  of." 

— Record. 


Tourist:      "1   want  accommoda- 
tions for  a  trip  around  the  world." 
Clerk:    "Yes,  sir.     One  way?" 

-Life. 
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"Well,  lovely  daughter  of  the  moun- 
tain, are  you  watering  the  cattle}" 
Yes.     Are  you  thirsty?" 
— Meggendorfer  Blaetter,  Munich. 

*  *        * 

Going  Up 

(Read  from  the  bottom  line  up) 
let  you  off  about  here, 
time  and  they 
hear  you  in 
but  they  don't 
at,  and  it  is  about  here; 
wish  to  get  off 
what  floor  you 
You  tell  them 
Are  like  this: 
Elevator  operators 

— Bison. 

*  *        * 

Nature  Note 

Bovine:  "That  new  farm  hand 
is  terrible  dumb." 

Equine:    "How's  that?" 

Bovine:       "He    found    a    lot    of 

condensed  milk  cans  in   the  grass 

"and  insisted  he  had  found  a  cow's 

nest."  ^Scream. 

So  Have  We 

First  Bo:  "Say,  have  youse  hoid 
dad  de  total  wealth  of  dis  country 
is  $3,555  per  person?" 

Second  Bo:  "My  Gawd,  I've 
been  robbed." 

— Ohio  Green  Goat. 

*  *        * 

Neither  Do  We 

And  then  there's  the  Scotchman 
who  was  so  tight  he  wouldn't  even 
give  a  damn. 

— Stanford  Chapparal. 

*  *        * 

Where's  the  Kindling 

Boss:  "That  boy  of  yours  is 
a  chip  off  the  old  block." 

Father:  "So  they  tell  me,  and, 
by  the  way,  another  splinter  ar- 
rived last  night."  — Log. 


Write  for  Free  Booklets 

"The  Art  of  Correct  Tea  Making"  tells  how  tea 
experts  make  tea  to  bring  out  its  full  flavour.  Every 
tea  drinker  should  have  this  information.  Much 
pleasure  in  tea  drinking  is  lost  through  improper 
preparation. 

To  obtain  above  booklets,  simply  write  your  name 
and  address  clearly  on  the  margin  of  this  advertise- 
ment and  mail  to  Salada  Tea  Company  of  Canada 
Limited,  461  King  St.  W.,  Toronto.  They  will  be 
sent  immediately. 

If  you  have  never  tried  SALADA,  state  the  kind 
of  tea  you  use  and  the  price  you  pay  and  we  will  also 
mail  you  a  19  cup  trial  package  of  SALADA  which 
you  can  test  in  your  own  tea  pot,  at  our  expense. 

SALADA  TEA  COMPANY 

OF  CANADA  LIMITED 


'    *    ;  ;^OFFERS  UNUSUAL  OPPORTUNITIES  i  ; 


ManyiO.C.A.  sludents"are:success(ully   .  . 
employed  creating  Adverlising  Designs 
and  Illustrations.^  Interior  Decorating, 
Sculpture,  Metal  Work,  Stained  Class,   ; 
Jewelery.  and  other  highlypaidiwork.    •  ; 

ONTARIO  COLLEGE  o/ART 

GRANGE  PARK,  TORONTO 

DAY  AND  EVENING  CLASSES  REOPEN  OCT 
WRirE    FOR   PROSPECTUS   OR    PARTICULARS 


Bovril 

is  often 

better 
for  you 

than  a  heavy  meal 


J 


TRY  MAGNESIA  FOR 
STOMACH  TROOBLE 

To  Neutralize  Acidity  and  Fermentation. 

Prevents  Indigestion,  Sour,  Gassy 

Stomach. 


People  who  suffer  from  indigestion 
usually  have  tried  pepsin,  charcoal,  drugs 
and  various  digestive  aids  and  got  little 
more  than  slight  temporary  relief — some- 
times not  even  that. 

But  before  giving  up  to  chronic  dys- 
pepsia, just  try  the  effect  of  a  little 
Bisurated  Magnesia — not  the  ordinary 
commercial  carbonate,  citrate  or  milk, 
but  pure  Bisurated  Magnesia  which  you 
can  obtain  from  practically  any  druggist 
in  either  powder  or  tablet  form. 

Take  a  teaspoonful  of  the  powder  or 
four  compressed  tablets  with  a  little  water 
after  your  next  meal,  and  see  what  a 
difference  this  makes.  It  will  instantly 
neutralize  the  dangerous,  harmful  acid  in 
the  stomach  which  now  causes  your  food 
to  ferment  and  sour,  making  gas,  wind, 
flatulence,  heartburn  and  the  bloated  or 
heavy,  lumpy  feeling  that  seems  to  follow 
most  everything  you  eat.  You  can  enjoy 
your  meals  without  a  fear  of  indigestion. 
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Pocket  tin  of  50 

85c 

Pocket  package 
of  20,  3Sc 


CI64RETTES 

AND 


SMOKING  MIXTURE 


This  is  the  ideal  pocket  or  pouch 
package,  no  unnecessary  weight, 
bulk  or  difficulty  in  opening  associ- 
ated with  the  sealed  tin  packing. 
Heavy  foil  and  parafine  lined  and 
specially  sealed  by  the  "Falk"  pat- 
ented process,  which  assures  the 
tobacco  reaching  the  smoker  in  the 
best  of  condition. 

Vz-lb.  tin.  $1.50 

1-lb.  glass  humidor,  $3.00      T56 


msE 


C9BUN 

HAS 

40,000 
i    CIRCULATION 
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Valuable 

Hen:  "Fancy  a  woman  getting 
£400  damages  for  the  loss  of  a 
thumb." 

Peck:     "But  perhaps  it  was  the 

one  she  kept  her  husband  under." 

— Evening  Times-Globe. 

*  *        * 

Licensed 

Judge:  "Look  here;  you're  no 
preacher,  are  you?" 

Rastus:  "No,  suh,  jedge,  nosuh. 
Ah  ain't  no  preachah! 

Judge:  "Then  what  did  you 
mean  by  telling  these  people  you 
could  marry  them?" 

Rastus:  "Why,  jedge,  didn'  Ah 
pay  you  two  bucks  fo'  a  marriage 
license  last  week?" 

— Black  ond  Blue  Jay. 

*  *        * 

'Twas  Only  a  Dream 

Central:      "Number,   please?" 
Student:     "I   want  Blank  4321, 

and  say,  get  it  quick  like  they  do 

in  the  movies." 

—Okla  Whirlwind. 

*  *        * 

Realism 

Immanuel,  the  Brave  Toreador: 
"Ah,  Senorita,  to-night  I  will  steal 
beneath  your  balcony  and  sing  you 
a  sweet  serenade." 

Consuello,  the  Beautiful  Sen- 
orita: "Do.  And  I  will  drop  you 
a  flower." 

Immanuel:  "Ah,  in  a  moment 
of  mad  love?" 

Consuello:    "No,  in  a  pot." 

— Lampoon. 


Not  Sporting 

Rusher:  "So  you're  from  the 
Mississippi  bottom.  Tell  me, 
what's  the  best  way  to  catch 
catfish?" 

Rushee:  "Well  down  home  we 
use  tobacco  for  bait.  Then  when 
the  fish  come  up  to  spit,  we  knock 
'em  on  the  head  with  an  axe. 

— Purple  Parrot. 

She:  "Oh,  Algy,  you  English  are 
too  slow." 

He:  '  Er,  I'm  afraid  I  don't 
grasp  you." 

She:     'Yes,  that's  just  it." 

— Punch  Bowl. 

*  *        * 

A  Railway  Quarrel 

It  happened  on  a  back  country 
train. 

"Conductor!"  shouted  an  irate 
passenger,  "that  was  my  station; 
why  didn't  you  stop?" 

"We  don't  stop  there  any  lon- 
ger," explained  the  conductor. 
"You  see,  the  engineer  is  mad  at 
the  station  agent!" 

— Mercury. 

*  *        * 

"That's  my  tail  and  I'm  going 
to  stick  to  it,"  said  the  pup,  as  he 
ran  away  from  the  veterinarian 
who  was  about  to  shorten  the 
wagging  member. 

—  Flamingo. 

*  *        * 

"Say  the  words  that  wi  1  mean 
heaven  or  hell  to  me." 

"Aw,  go  jump  off  a  roof." 

— Exchange. 


VISITOR:  "ARE  THE  MOSQUITOES  BAD  AROUND  HERE?" 

NATIVE:  "BADl     SAY.  DID  YOU  EVER  HEAR  OF  A  MOSQUITO  BEING  CONVERTED?" 
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A  Close  One 

"Gosh,  I  had  a  narrow  escape 
last  night." 

"How's  that?" 

"Well,  I  woke  up  in  the  middle 
of  the  night  and  saw  something 
white  moving  in  the  room.  So  1 
grabbed  my  gun  and  shot  at  it. 
After  I  turned  the  light  on,  I  found 
it  was  my  shirt." 

"I  don't  see  any  narrow  escape 
in  that." 

"Well,  just  suppose  I  hadn't 
taken  my  shirt  off  last  night." 

— Detroit  Jabbcrwock- 

*  *        * 

Self-Explanatory 

Recruiting  Sergeant:  "Wot's 
yer  name  and  wot  branch  of  the 
service  d'ye  want  to  be  in? 

Perkins  (who  stammers)  :  "Ppu- 
p-pup-pup-" 

R.  S.  (writing):  "Can't  speak 
English  and  wants  to  join  the 
machine  gun  outfit." 

— Exchange. 

*  *        * 

Old  Friend 

The  slightly  off-color  sophisti- 
cates were  stranded  on  a  dark, 
lonely  country  road,  with  a  bad 
engine.  One  of  them  went  off  to 
find  help.  When  he  came  back, 
he  joyfully  said,  "There's  a  big 
estate  right  down  the  road  a  bit — 
private  drive — big  white  sign  with 
owner's  name  on.  And  1  KNOW 
him!" 

"Yea — big  estate,  good  bed, 
high-hat  night's  sleep."  The  other 
was  enthusiastic.  "Whatsh  your 
friend's  name?" 

"Guy  by  the  name  of  Croshing," 
said  the  first,  careless-like.  "You 
don't  know  'im." 

"Croshing,"  said  the  second, 
suspicious.     "What  initials?" 

"I  tell  you — you  don't  know  'im. 
But  if  you  mush  know — his  initials 
are  R.  R." 

— Princetown  Tiger. 

*  *        * 

Watch  Him 

Hellas:  And  at  the  end  of  his 
letter  he  put  a  couple  of  X's. 

What  does  he  mean? 

Jealous:  Simple  girl!  It  means 
he's  double-crossing  you. 

— Aivgwan. 

*  *        * 

Foolish  Error 

One  on  the  Right:  "Who  was 
that  gentleman  1  saw  you  with 
last  night?" 

Other:  "That  was  no  gentleman, 
I'm  a  brunette."  — Log. 
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GEN  EX 

a  hskiomolc  Walck,  ^uaratii 
accurate-  ai  a  moderate  price 

Enjoy  the  convenience  of  a  wrist  watch 
and  the  accuracy  of  a  chronometer. 
You  can,  with  a  new  Genex.  Genex 
has  brought  absolute  and  unfailing 
accuracy  in  wrist  watches  to  the 
moderate'price  field. 
See  tfie  new  Genex  watches  at  your 
jeweller  s  in  designs  that  are  fashion- 
able  and  cases  that  are  dust'proof — all 
guaranteed  accurate.  Prices  uniform 
throughout  Canada. 

GENEX 

Made  by  the  ma\ers  of  ROLEX,  creators 
of  20   world's   records  for   time-^eefitng. 

THE  ROLEX  WATCH   COMPANY,  LIMITED 
8  Wellington  Street  East,  Toronto,  Ontario 


Be  sure  and  bring  Bknds 

that  new  cigarette 
in  the  yellow  pacha^e 

s 

BritisiiGonsoIs 


20/..  25^ 


BLENDS 


^ 


Will  You 

be  Driving 

a 

LA  SALLE 
CAR 

in  a  Few 
Weeks? 

See  pages  22-23  for 

details  of  GOBLIN'S 

greatest  contest 
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QiiickRelief 

M    CUTS 


BURNS 
BITES 


D  odd's  Antiseptic  Healing  Ointment 
is  a  safe,  soothing  treatment  for  ail  skin 
abrasions,  infections  and  irritations.  Its 
powerful,  antiseptic  action  prevents  infec- 
tion of  open  wounds  and  enables  the 
exceptional  healing  qualities  of  this  famous 
ointment  to  quickly  relieve  pain  and  irrita- 
tion and  bring  about  a  speedy  recovery. 

Dodd*§ 

Antiseptic -Healing 

OINTMENT 

for  cuts,  burns,  scalds,  bites,  sore  feet, 
abscesses,  old  sores,  boils,  eczema,  piles, 
ulcers,  hives  and  all  diseases  of  the  skin. 
Absolutely  pure  and  non-irritating.  An 
excellent  after-shaving  treatment  for  tender 
skins.  Heals  small  cuts  or  chafing  and 
leaves  the  skin  smooth  and  soft. 

Keep  a  tin   on   hand  for 
regular  and  emergency  use 


aNT'septic    i 

O  HEALING^.   fS 


50c  At  All  Druggists 


SEND   COUPON    BELOW 
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SEVERAL   AMUSING    SPECIAL  NUMBERS 

-o/- 

G9DLIN 

Are  contemplated  for  the  next  twelve  months 

One    year  A  SUBSCRIPTION  WILL  Two  years 


$3.00  INSURE  YOUR  COPY 

86  EAST  ADELAIDE  ST. 


$5.00 
TORONTO  2 
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That's  Different 

Little  Willie:  "Oh,  mother, 
there's  a  man  kissing  the  maid. 

Mother:    "Where,  Willie? 

Little  Willie:  "Fooly,  fooly,  it's 
only  papa." 

—Pup. 

*  *       * 

Room  for  All 

"How  many  will  the  patrol 
wagon  hold?" 

"Oh,  about  twenty-five  in  a 
pinch." 

—  Wampus. 

>f!  *  * 

Unreasonable 

"What  did  you  leave  your  job 
at  the  Gold-plated  Securities  for? 
1  thought  you  had  a  good  thing 
there." 

"I  thought  so,  too,  till  I'd  been 
there  a  week.  I  was  supposed  to 
be  secretary  to  the  vice-president, 
but  he  was  no  vice-president  at  all. 
Why,  the  poor  nut  only  took  two 
hours  and  a  half  for  lunch,  and 
sometimes  he'd  stick  around  till 
four  in  the  afternoon.  I  couldn't 
work  for  a  man  like  that." 

— Saturday  Evening  Post. 

*  *        * 

Baptism  of  Wine 

A  film  actress  recently  threw  a 

glass  of  champagne  over  the  boiled 

shirt  front  of  a  Paris  editor,  who 

can  now  consider  himself  launched. 

— Detroit  News. 

*  *        * 

Too  Much 

"Hey,  waiter!" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Look  here.   There's  a  piece  of 
leather  in  this  sausage.     I'm  darn- 
ed if  I'll  eat  the  harness,  too." 
— Ohio  Green  Goat. 

*  *        * 

Up  to  Scratch 

First  Caveman:  "Who's  the  high 
hat  female  with  the  poison-ivy 
dress? 

Second  Caveman:  "Oh,  just 
one  of  those  girls  that  "can't  be 
bothered." 

—Belle  Hop. 

*  *        * 

The  Kiss 

Taxicab  Driver  (testifying  in 
breach  of  promise  suit):  "They 
only  kissed  once,  but  it  was  a  long 
kiss." 

Lawyer:    "Did  you  time  it?" 
Taxicab    Driver:      "Yes,    sir — it 
was  $2.50  by  the  meter." 

-Life. 


ALL- ELECTRIC 
NO  BATTERIES 

OR 
EUMINATORS 


4j 

Battei^hss  Set 
Costs  OnhfW^ 

THINK  of  it  ...  a  finer  receiver  than  the    sensational 
Radiola  17  ...  at  a  lower  price! 
Here    is    value    which    challenges    comparison.      It    is  made 
possible  only  by  the  manufacturing  economies  created  by  the 
tremendous  demand  for  Batteryless  Radiolas. 

For  $185,  Radiola  18  gives  you  all  the  modem  features  you 
want  ...  a  new  solid  mahogany  cabinet  enriched  with  a 
walnut  finish  .  .  .  simplified  operation  direct  from  any 
lighting  socket  ...  six  powerful  Radiotrons  ...  a  Radio- 
tron  Rectifier  .  .  .  one  dial  tuning  .  .  .  and  a  new  degree 
of  selectivity. 

Judged  by  beauty  .  .  .  performance  .  .  .  and  price  .  .  . 
Radiola  18  is  the  outstanding  value  of  to-day.  Hear  it  at  your 
dealer's  with  the  famous  C.G.E.  Loudspeaker  100-A.       rl-828 
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CANADIAN  GENERAL  ELECTRIC  CO.,  LIMITED 
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For  that  delicate  touch 

in  Writing  Home 


Try  Parker  Pressureless  Touch  —  Geo.  S.  Parker's 
47th  improvement  in  a  fountain  pen. 

It  lends  d  delicate  touch  to  everything  you  write. 

It  means  that  the  Duofold's  own  feather-light  weight 
alone  is  sufficient  to  maintain  an  even,  steady  flow  of 
both  ink  and  language.  No  pressing  from  your  fingers 
or  your  brain.  No  effort,  no  fatigue. 

Some  of  the  makers  of  the  Duofold  are  not  long  out  of 
college  themselves,  so  they  know  what  you  like  in  a  pen. 

They  know  that  you  want  yours  to  last,  so  they  make 
one  that  they  can  *guarantee  against  all  defects. 

They  know,  too,  that  you  like  colom  and  that  you 
have  your  favorite  —  so  they  offer  a  choice  of  five  flash- 
ing hues  in  the  Duofold. 

Don't  play  a  substitute,  of  course,  when  you  can  put 
the  regular  in.  Look  for  the  imprint  "Geo.  S.  Parker  — 
DUOFOLD"  on  the  barrel. 

Duofold  Pencils  and  Duofold  Pens,  matched  in  color, 
make  nifty  sets.  See  them  at  a  near-by  pen  counter. 

THE   PARKER   FOUNTAIN   PEN  COMPANY,  LIMITED 
TORONTO    3,  ONTARIO 


*The  Parker  Duofold  Fcun- 
tain  Pen  is  made  to  give 
lifelong  satisfaction.  Any 
defective  parts  will  be  re- 
placed without  charge 
provided  complete  pen  is 
sent  to  the  factory  with 
12c  for  return  postage  and 
registration. 


NEW  BLUE 

in 
Modem  Style 

A  handsomer,  smarter- 
looking  Parker  Pen  and 
Pencil  rhan  have  ever  been 
offered  before  at  these 
prices.  Fit  the  hand  nicely. 
Large  ink  capacity,  non- 
breakable  Permanite 
barrels.  Pens, $3.50.  Pencils 
to  match,  $3. 


Duofold  Pencils 
$3,  $3.50,  $4 


Junior  or  Lady  size,  ^5 ;  Senior,  $7 


